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	1. Chapter 1

**This is my new story, I'm still continuing my other story, so updates might be slow.**

Chapter 1: Forced Return

Ten years ago, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III was banished from Berk for aiding Dragons, and was sent to Dragon Island to live the rest of his life in banishment:

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Ten Years Ago:_

"_Hey buddy, I ain't gonna hurt you." Said Hiccup as he attempted to sooth the Monstrous Nightmare, standing before him._

"_Hiccup, stop, get away from that creature!" said a worried Stoic_

"_No, I need you all to see this." said Hiccup as he glanced at the Nightmare, who was eyeing him suspiciously._

"_I'm not one of them." Said Hiccup as he threw his helmet of his head and onto the ground._

_The entire village gasped as Hiccup climbed on the Dragon and said, "They are not what we think they are, they are intelligent creatures, capable of emotion, not the bloodthirsty monsters that we see."_

_Stoic was silent throughout the display, as well as Astrid, Snotlout, the twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, and Fishleggs._

"_I shall speak to the elders about this." said Stoic as he walked away towards the elders._

_An hour later, Hiccup was called to the Grand Hall._

"_HICCUP HORRENDOUS HADDOCK THE III, YOU ARE HEREBY BANISHED FROM BERK, FOR AIDING THE DRAGONS AND BETRAYING YOUR TRIBE!" shouted Stoic the Vast, as he banished his own son from Berk._

"_Dad, you can't, after all I showed you, the stunt in the ring, you banish me, your own son!" said a dumbfounded Hiccup, tears in his eyes._

_Then Stoic said the most heartbreaking thing he has ever said to Hiccup, "I have no son." _

_Hiccup was shocked, then sad, then furious. He ran out of the Hall, ignoring the shouts of Stoic and ran to the edge of Berk. The entire village watched as he leaped off the cliff with no hesitation. Astrid screamed, the twins were shocked, Fishleggs almost fainted, and even Snotlout's eyes rounded into the size of dinner plates. But then Hiccup re-emerged from the cliff side, unharmed, but riding the offspring of Lightning and Death itself, he was riding a Night Fury. The village was shocked, and then Hiccup made his goodbye speech: _

"_LET IT BE KNOWN THAT ON THIS DAY, YOU LEFT ME. YOU ABANDONED ME, AFTER ALL I DID, JUST TO PROVE TO YOU ALL THAT DRAGONS AREN'T WHAT WE THINK THEY ARE. REMEMBER THIS DAY, AS I CUT ALL TIES FROM BERK, IF YOU NEED ME, YOU'LL NEVER HAVE ME."_

_After his angry speech, Hiccup flew away on Toothless, with tears in his eyes, and villagers angry, surprised, and sad._

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

Stoic was, of course, betrayed, and refused to acknowledge Hiccup as his son, Snotlout was anointed heir of the Hairy Hooligans, Fishleggs, being Hiccup's closest friend, was saddened and was never the same, studying Dragons more vigorously, eventually turning himself into a true Dragon Encyclopedia, and he also became even more violent, slaying Dragons in one hit. Astrid seemed unfazed, like Snotlout, however inside she couldn't forget Hiccup **(the flight with Hiccup never happened), **and eventually feelings started to develop, from anger to love, then guilt. Her Dragon killing status has also lessened, she barely passed the initiation, and left with a broken arm, six broken ribs, and a Nightmare head on the Arena floor. Ten years later though, the Dragon raids have gotten worse, and instead of livestock, people have been taken, so Stoic and the elders have decided to call a meeting to decide the fate of the village, and how to save it.

The Grand Hall was filled with the voices of numerous Vikings, all speaking together at once, until Stoic silenced them.

"SILENCE!" he shouted, quieting everyone down, "Now as you all know, the Dragon raids have gotten worse."

This sentence caused everyone in the room to look at each other grimly, especially Stoic, as his best friend Gobber was also taken on one of the raids, depressing him greatly.

"Now, there have been many attempts to stop the raids, but all have failed, which leaves us with only one option." The village listened in on Stoic's great plan, "We must bring…Hiccup back to Berk."

The following uproar is too complicated to write down, but in short, villagers shouted in protest, anger and betrayal, Snotlout was choking on his mead, the twins were wide eyed, and Fishleggs and Astrid were on the edge of their seats.

"Now I know what you are all thinking, but Hiccup is the only one who can stop the raids, he has this…way, with the beasts, and is the only one who has that 'way'." Stoic said, clear discomfort in his voice, "I'll be looking for volunteers to enter Hellheim's gate to find Hiccup."

Everyone was silent, until…

"I volunteer." Shouted Astrid, surprising everyone, including Stoic.

"Alright, Astrid Hofferson is volunteer number 1, and by Berk law (**I made this up**) she may pick whomever she chooses to go with her." Said Stoic.

"I pick, Snotlout Jorgenson, Ruffnut and Tuffnut Thorston, and Fishleggs Ingerman." Said Asrid.

"The volunteers have been chosen to go on this quest, may Odin be with you. You leave in the morning." Said Stoic, dismissing the meeting

"Way to go Strid' you just sent us on a suicide mission." Said Tuffnut, but she ignored him, as she was finally able to see Hiccup again.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Berk Dock, Next day_

_Astrid POV._

Finally, Hiccup can come back! After ten long years of waiting, he can come home. We boarded the ship and set off for Hellheim's Gate. A few years ago, Stoic found out that only Dragons could reach Dragon Island, so, strapped onto the deck of our ship was a Terrible Terror to serve as our guide. As we entered the foggy embrace of Hellheim's gate, everyone started to worry and get paranoid.

"H-hey Ruff?" asked Snotlout

"Yeah?" replied Ruffnut.

"Do-do you think this is gonna work?" asked Snotlout shakily

"What will work?" Said Ruffnut.

"I mean, finding Hiccup, I mean, he could be dead, or lost, or both. And we could also die." Said Snotlout, fear in his voice.

"Truthfully, I have no idea." Replied Ruffnut as the ship jerked to the side.

"You guys be careful, if we don't follow the Terror_ then_ we die." Said Fishleggs as he jerked the rudder depending on where the Terror's head turned.

"Ok, just saying is if this doesn't work, we crash into a rock and get stranded, surrounded by man-eating Dragons." Said Snotlout, making Fishleggs groan

"Since when were you the paranoid one?" asked Tuffnut chuckling.

"Will you guys please shut up- whoa!" I shouted as the boat hit the sand of Dragon Island, "Well, looks like we made it."

Everyone got off the boat and looked around at the massive mountain that was Dragon Island.

"Wow guys, Dragon Island. We, are the 1st Vikings to ever set foot on Dragon Island." said Fishleggs as he looked upon the massive mountain that made up Dragon Island.

"Focus Fish, we're here to find Hiccup, not gawk at the rocks!" I said, and as if on cue a primal roar pierced the air, causing the whole gang to move together, back to back, facing all directions.

"W-w-what was that?" asked Snotlout as another roar pierced the air.

"YOU, WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?!" screeched a raspy, yet young voice

"W-WHO ARE YOU!" shouted Tuffnut, getting scared, and raising his weapon.

"Mnarhg, intruders!" shouted the voice "KIIILL!"

"Wait, we gotta approach this guy calmly, or he could lash out." I said

"Well what do you expect us to do?" asked Ruffnut

"Watch." I said calmly, "Hey guy."

"*Snort, who are you? You…you, not from here. From out there?" he asked, a rock flying into the ocean.

"Yes we are from 'there', I'm Astrid, this is Snotlout, Ruffnut, Tuffnut and Fishleggs, we're Vikings from Berk." I said, he snarled at the word Viking, but I kept my cool,

"Vi-vikings, me no like Vikings." Said the voice

"No no, we're good Vikings, so what's your name?" I asked

"Grrr, can't…remember…name." shouted the voice, struggling to reply, "But named self Blaze."

"Ok, Blaze, are there more like you?" I shouted, afraid of more "Blazes"

"I can't believe you're talking with a savage Astrid." Said Snotlout

"Shh, quiet!" I snapped

"Nnng, no, Blaze only one here, aside from…_ fire-breathers_." Said Blaze

_Fire-breathers? _I thought, _He must mean Dragons. _

"Why don't you come here where we can see you." Asked Astrid

"Grr, you want to hurt Blaze, Blaze not stupid, you like other fire-breathers want hurt Blaze, but you won't get me, heeheehee." Laughed Blaze

"I promise, we won't hurt you." I said, attempting to calm Blaze down.

"Pfft, yeah right, you and your shinnies want to hurt Blaze." Said Blaze

"Guys, put down your weapons." I ordered and everyone put down their weapons except for Snotlout.

"Snotlout put down your weapon." I ordered

"No way, if that savage gets the drop on me I won't be able to defend myself." Whined Snotlout

"Snotlout!" shouted everyone in unison, and the outnumbered Snotlout put down his weapons, grumbling.

"Ok, the shinnies are down, now show yourself!" I shouted, and slowly, but surely, a figure creped out from behind a rock and I was shocked…no… I don't think there is an appropriate word for what I felt.

It was a man about 23 years old, he had a torn bright-green tunic, and multiple scars, running all over his body, the most prominent being the one across face, from the left cheek to the right, and the one on the right side of his face, running from his forehead to his chin, blinding one eye. He was crouched and on four legs glaring at us, but what caught me was his mop of red hair and green eyes that reflected all his primal looks, but this was no ordinary savage, this was…

"H-Hiccup?" I said, making everyone look at me, and Hiccup to snarl.

**Well, it seems that Hiccup has gone…eh…Bonkers, so to say o_0. Will he come back to Berk, will he regain his sanity, and what about his relation to Astrid, stay tuned for another chapter, good and bad reviews are accepted.**


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2: Taking Him Back

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Dragon Island_

_Astrid POV._

"Hiccup?" I asked, making everyone look at me, and Hiccup to snarl even more.

"Astrid, you can't be serious, _that _is Hiccup?" said Ruffnut, gesturing at Hiccup.

"Of course, look at his eyes." I said, everyone taking a look and their eyes widening.

"It's true, Hiccup!" said Fishleggs about to hug Hiccup, when he backed away and started snarling.

"Grrr, you no touch Blaze!" said Hiccup

"But Hiccup-" said Fishleggs

"NO, Blaze is name." said Hiccup.

"That's it, he's lost it." Said Snotlout, "Let's go home and tell Stoic that we couldn't bring him back cause he's lost his marbles."

"No, Snotlout, Hiccup is the only one who can save Berk, whether you like it or not, so we have to bring him home." Said Fishleggs, making Snotlout grumble in frustration.

"Thank you Fish." I said

"You're welcome." Said Fishleggs, taking a small bow.

"Alright, _Blaze, _we need you to come back to Berk with us." I said, attempting to sooth him, it didn't work.

"*Snarl, NO, Blaze stay, home." He said, stomping on the ground, "So Brother Toothless and Blaze live in peace."

_Brother Toothless? _I thought, "Whose Toothless?"

"Toothless brother Night Fury." He said

"Wait, Night Fury?" said Tuffnut

"That's right, remember when Hiccup went away, he was riding on a Dragon." Said Fishleggs.

"Yeah so?" asked Tuffnut

"That Dragon must've been a Night Fury!" said Fishleggs in realization

"Well where is he?" asked Snotlout

"Wait, I'll ask, Hic- I mean, Blaze, where is Toothles?" I asked, only to make Hiccup whimper and look at the ground.

"*Whimper, Brother die, protect Blaze from…" he said, stopping mid-sentence.

"From what Blaze?" I asked

"From… big fire-breather." He said

"Big fire-breather?" asked Fishleggs

"Grr, no more talk, Blaze go home now." He said walking away

"Where are you going!" shouted Ruffnut

"Home to cave." He said, pointing to the cave in the distance and running away.

"He's getting away!" shouted Snotlout, grabbing his axe and throwing it straight at Hiccup's head.

_NO! _I thought as the axe flew towards him.

But Hiccup was faster and dodged the axe and ran straight towards Snotlout.

"RARGH, VIKINGS SAY NO HURT BLAZE!" shouted Hiccup as he ran full speed towards Snotlout and punched him, sending him flying 10 feet away.

_Woah, he got stronger! _I thought as he ran back to his cave.

"Haa!" screamed Ruffnut as he tried to throw a knife at Hiccup, only to have him dodge and roar at her.

"RARGH!" roared Hiccup, charging at Ruffnut at speeds that even the fastest Dragon couldn't go; it was as if he was a blur.

_And faster! _I thought as he knocked out Ruffnut, then kicked Tuffnut in the "family jewels."

"Ow, I am hurt, I am very much hurt." Said Tuffnut, clutching his manhood.

Hiccup, after kicking Tuffnut, turned tail and ran towards a cave.

"No!" I shouted, and instinctively grabbed a bola and threw it at Hiccup.

It tangled around his legs and tripped him. I stared in shock of what I did and snapped out of my trance and walked over to where Hiccup lay.

"RAAA, LET BLAZE GO!" he shouted, squirming against the bolas, trying to shake it off.

"Listen, we need you to come back to Berk, whether you like it or not." I said commandingly.

"NEVER!" he shouted, letting out an inhuman screech, making me cover my ears.

But in the distance I heard roars coming closer.

"Uhh, guys, I think we better go!" said Fishleggs frantically, waving his arms and running to the boat.

"C'mon guys!" I said, dragging Hiccup, while he was still screaming.

"No arguments here." Said Snotlout as he boarded the ship, with Ruffnut dragging Tuffnut, who was still clutching his "thing".

We sailed away, riding the waves back to Berk, with the insane son of Stoic the Vast in tow.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Berk_

_Stoic POV. __**(A.N: Some of you might have been waiting for this)**_

Finally, they're back. Me brother Spitelout spotted Astrid and everyone's ship in the distance and it was only a matter of time before they arrived. Truthfully, outside, everyone sees that I resent Hiccup and having to be his father, that I am very opposed to him coming back, but inside I feel only regret that I banished him to that accursed island, and my mistakes as a father only added. Right now I feel overjoyed that he has come back. But as the ship docked and my son was brought in, I only felt even more guilt.

Astrid was the first to come back, and I immediately called her and the rest of the teens to bring Hiccup to the Great hall.

"What's takin' those young ins' so long?" asked Spitelout

"Patience brother, they'll be ere' soon." I said, just then the doors burst open and Astrid came walking in

"Sorry I'm late, we had a little problem with Hiccup." She said

"Problem?" I asked, and as if on cue, Tuffnut Thorston came running through the door, slamming into Astrid.

"Tuffnut, what in the name of-" she said

"Uhh, Astrid, Hiccup kinda got free." He said

"Got fre- oh Thor's underpants." She said, fear in her eyes

"Wait, what do ya mean by 'got free'" I asked

"Well you see Chief-" she started to explain, but was interrupted again as Fishleggs and Ruffnut came running in, with something, or someone on Fishleggs back.

"AAAAAAAH!" he screamed trying to get the growling figure off his back, while Ruffnut was trying to hit it with a hammer, only always hitting Fishleggs.

"Grargh, where you send Blaze!" growled a familiar voice

_Wait, where have I heard that voice before. _I thought, and then it hit me.

"H-Hiccup?" I asked, only to be responded by a growl

"Grr, why you Vikings call Blaze Hiccup?" he asked, primal rage in his eyes.

"Wha-wha' happened to you?" I asked approaching him

"Grr, no come near." He said, and just as he spoke, something hit him in the back of the head, knocking him out.

He slowly fell, to reveal Astrid standing behind him.

"A-Astrid, what ave' you done?" I asked, shocked

"My apologies Chief, but this was the only way." She said

"No apology required." I said, looking at the unconscious body of my son, "Take im' back to his old home, and tie him down, I'll call the elder an' ave' im' fixed."

"Yes chief." She said dragging Hiccup away, "Cmon guys, lets go."

"I'm still in pain here." Said Fishleggs

"Come on you big baby." Said Snotlout

_What ave' I done to my son? Val, forgive me. _I thought as I looked for Gothi the Elder to cure Hiccup.


	3. Chapter 3

**Well, I just wanted to say, thank you all for reading and due to the many reviews I decided to pump this chapter out overtime. Most of you liked the story, others were fairly confused on what I was doing, but it'll all make sense soon. And most of the reactions that I got from you guys were hilarious, that I started laughing. Keep reviewing, and favoring, and following (not stalker type****).**

Chapter 3: The Madness Ends

_Hiccup's Old Room_

_Blaze POV. __**(Finally, after all these years)**_

I was in a black place, so black that it probably was darker than black. I hated it, the same way I hated these words: _Toothless…home…banish…Berk…Vikings…Astrid. _They always seemed to have the most effect on me. They burned me to the very core, and I don't know why.

_Because, those words, they made you._ said a voice

I frantically looked around for the voice.

"Who said that?!" I shouted

"I did."

I whirled around and took battle stance, useless when you face yourself. Let me elaborate, the man before me looked exactly like me, brown hair, 23 years old, green eyes, and thin look. The only thing different was he was standing tall, crisp clean clothes, and proper stance.

"Who are you?" I asked, growling

"Well, who else, you." Said the man, "Well, the sane side of you."

"What?" I asked

'Think of me as the other half of the whole."

"So, you're another Blaze?"

"No, I'm Hiccup." Said the man called Hiccup, "Well, you are too, but I'm the more _human _Hiccup."

"Grr, why does people call me Hiccup? I am Blaze!" I said, close to ripping the "Hiccup's" head off.

"Technically, you are Blaze, AND Hiccup."

I just gave Hiccup a confused look.

"Hmmm, we really went more far gone than I thought." Said Hiccup

"So, what do you want." I said, pulling out of battle stance, but my defense still up.

"I only wanted to meet my more, _feral _side." He said

_Feral? _I thought, "Wait, if you're me, than why are there two of us?"

"Hmm, I don't know, but maybe it had something to do with Toothless' death."

That memory made me clench my fists and want to rip something's head off.

"What does that have to do with anything?" I asked,

"Everything."

"Everything?"

"Let me explain, after Toothless died protecting me…I mean, the whole Hiccup, the induced trauma caused the whole Hiccup to form dual personalities, by that I mean you and me." I was confused, but I listened on, "In short, we each got a part of the original Hiccup, I got his smarts, sarcasm, and skill, while you got his more, animalistic side. Right now, you have control of his body, but eventually, I'll take control, but don't worry, you'll still be here, and you'll gain the knowledge that I have."

"What do you mean?" I asked, but the image of Hiccup started to disappear

"Well, you'll see soon, now it's time to wake up." Then Hiccup disappeared, and I woke up.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Hiccup's Old Room_

_Stoic POV._

I brought Gothi back, along with Jorgen Miller **(Random dude)**. Since Gobber…disappeared, no one could translate what Gothi would say, so we asked Gobber's third cousin Jorgen to translate for her and he gladly accepted. We walked in Hiccup's room, only to find him tied to the bed with ropes, and that he'd woken up. We tied him to the bed after hearing what he did to Snotlout and the other teenagers, and as soon as he saw us he started thrashing around and screeching.

"Hiccup, settle down son." I said, attempting to calm him, it only made it worse.

"Gothi says to keep him still so that she can examine him." Said Jorgen, translating for Gothi.

"Alright, I'll try." I slowly approached him and he looked at me

"Grr, you stay back." Said Hiccup

"Don't worry, I'm not ere' to hurt you."

"No, you lie like others!" he struggled against the ropes, I moved forward and held him down while Gothi went closer to examine him. She looked at him up and down, his chest, his back, his hands, his arms, and she even peered into his mouth! After looking an almost every part of his body **(ALMOST) **she eventually came up with an diagnosis.

"Your son's condition is curable." I had a small happy dance in the back of my mind

"And Gothi knows how to fix him." I then had a mental party inside my head.

"But the problem is, she needs something of value to Hiccup to complete the potion, and it has to mean something to HIM, touch his heart." My hopes slightly died down, then completely died after I realized that I had no idea what was important to Hiccup. I never took an interest in his life, other than when he messed up or when he started coming out on top in Dragon training.

"H-how about something from his mother?" I asked

"It may work." She said, Jorgen translating, and that was all the assurance I needed.

I ran down the stairs and searched for…

_Got it! _I thought, holding up Hiccup's helmet, the one made from Val's breastplate. Originally I was to throw it away, it served as a reminder of my failure with Hiccup, but I decided otherwise, for it was my last connection with him and Val. I quickly ran upstairs and gave the helmet to Gothi.

"Will this be enough?" I asked, she examined the helmet for a while, then she nodded her head.

She asked for the rest of the ingredients and luckily they were easy to find. About an hour later, she came back with a kettle and a cup filled with a strange greenish liquid.

"Get him to drink this, and he'll be fine soon." She said, and I obliged

Now the problem was how to get him to drink this. I slowly crept up to his room to find him trying to chew the ropes off, but he stopped his chewing when he caught sight of me and growled.

"What does Viking want?" he asked coldly

"Hi-Blaze, could you drink this for me." I said, handing the cup to him, and he nearly broke it by slapping my hand.

"Blaze no trust Vikings, you kidnap me from home and tie me to strange cave." Said Hiccup glaring

"You will drink this and you will not argue!" I said, trying to force him

"YOU WILL NOT MAKE ME!" he shouted, thrashing wildly, so I decided on a different approach.

"If you drink this, you can go free." I said trying to trick him

"Grr, Blaze no trust Viking?" he said glaring at me even more.

"Listen, Blaze, Hiccup, whatever, I need my son back. Not the crazy man lying in front of me, but my son." I said, with true emotion in my voice. Hiccup started to look at me with sympathy, but it was wiped away in an instant.

"Fine, Blaze drink, but not for Viking, Blaze only thirsty." He said, grabbing the cup and chugging it in one gulp. He started to grow drowsy and clutch his head.

"What you-" he was cut short when he fainted and I watched as Gothi's potion did it's magic.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Location Unknown_

_Hiccup POV._

*Sigh, I knew I never should have trusted that Viking, for one that strange water made me feel like a Spiketail (Nadder) blew fire in my head and a Smokebreather (Smothering Smokesbreath) breathed smoke in my face, then I blacked out and found myself in the pitch black place again, but this time, instead of that Hiccup guy, a woman with blonde hair and a kind face that reminded me of the sunshine was standing in front of me **(I don't know what Valhallarama's hair color is, so I just put what I thought she had, blonde hair)**.

"Wh-who are you?" I asked the lady.

"Why Hiccup, you didn't forget your dear mother." She said smiling, and then every memory of her came to me.

"M-mom?"

She nodded

"MOMMY!" I screamed running to her and embracing her, shedding tears.

"Now, now, my little Viking shouldn't cry." She said, bringing back a memory.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Snotlout beat me up again and called me a "useless wimp" and I ran home towards mom and dad. Dad told me to be a man and stop crying, mom on the other hand told me these words: _

"_Hiccup, do you want to be a Viking?"_

"_Y-yes." I said between tears_

"_And my little Viking doesn't cry."_

_I felt braver with my mother's words, "R-right, Vikings don't cry."_

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

"Vikings don't cry." I said making her smile

"Now that's the spirit!" she said smiling

"Mom, where have you been?" I asked, I know a childish question.

"Well Hiccup, see I'm not really alive." Then it came to me, her death "Mom, I-I'm sorry."

"Sorry for what?" she asked

"I-I'm sorry that I wasn't strong enough to protect you, that I was Hiccup the Useless, I co… I couldn't save you, and Toothless." Tears were again forming in my eyes

"Now are you crying again?" she asked

"N-no." I said, wiping the tears off my face.

"So, will you come back, out of your feral side?" asked the other Hiccup who mysteriously appeared.

"Will you ever stop appearing out of nowhere?" I retorted

He just chuckled and replied; "*chuckle, I see you're coming back to your sane side, more specifically me."

"Heh, guess I am." I said, letting go of mom

"Well I guess this is bye." He said as he faded away into nothingness.

"Where did he go?" I asked

"He went back to you." Said Mom

"What do you mean?"

"I mean, he and you merged and became the original Hiccup." I just gave her a confused look

"Well see here this is how it works, you and the oth-" she didn't have time to finish as an unknown voice interrupted her.

"Bla, bla, bla, I hate complicated explanations." Said a guy with raven black hair, darkly tanned skin, green reptilian eyes, clothing almost the exact same as mine, except brown, and a wooden prosthetic left leg.

"Oh come now Toothless, I was just about to give my little boy a lecture." Said mom

"Lectures, bah, since when did talkin' help anyone, it's only annoyin' speech that humans use." Said the man

"Well the 'talkin' you refer to helped stop many-" mom was interrupted again by the same man.

"Bla, bla, bla." He mocked

"You really are unruly." Said mom

"Says the Viking!" he snapped back

"Wait, mom, did you just say Toothless?" I asked looking at the man

"What Hiccup, ya' can't recognize me, damn, I thought the human form would work, but never mind." The man then changed into the black Night Fury I knew and loved, Toothless.

"TOOTHLESS!" I shouted, running forward and hugging him, but before I did he changed back to his human form, but I didn't mind.

"I missed you too bud." He said copying the nickname I gave him and using it on me.

"B-but how?" I asked

"Well, your dead mom is here ain't she?"

"Excuse me!" she said in the background

"Well this is kinda awkward." I said, pulling away from the hug.

"Yeah, but well what the heck, how ya been!" he asked cheerfully

"Oh, it's been great." I said sarcastically, "You died, I got dragged here by Astrid and dad gave me some kind of weird drink."

"WHAT!" shouted mom, "STOIC I'LL HAVE A WORD WITH YOU AFTER THIS!"

"C'mon Val, you don't have to overreact like this." said Toothless, "Anyways, Hiccup, I just came here to crash the party and to tell you something important."

"Really, what?"

"I can have a second chance!" I was confused, "Well, technically I got a second chance to be back in the living world."

"That's great, I'll be able to see you again Toothless!" I said excitedly

"You will, cause I'll be inside your head." This reply kinda put me off guard

"Wait, whaaat!" I shouted

"Ok, I may have overstated it, I'm gonna be inside your mind, so I'll always be with you, like the little voice in your head telling you right from wrong." He said, calming me.

"Whew, that's a relief." I said, wiping sweat off my brow, but then Toothless' and Mom's figures seemed to flicker.

"Hmm, I think the potion the old lady gave you is wearing off." He said

"Wait, no, you can't leave yet!" I shouted, but both Toothless and mom were fading away.

"Don't worry my boy, I'll always be with you, and this guy over here will be staying with you, Odin save you." She said as she disappeared

"Well bud, it's been fun, remember, I'll always be here, in the back of your head." He said, tapping his head then fading.

And soon after I closed my eyes and found myself in my bed…in my room…in my house…on Berk…with Astrid staring into my face.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

**Well that was hard, hope you like, I'll be posting faster the more reviews I get! See ya soon ****!**


	4. Chapter 4

Chapter 4: Anger and Change

_Hiccup's Room_

_Astrid POV._

After Hiccup drank Gothi's potion, he fainted, but his eyes never closed, it was as if he was asleep with his eyes open. Stoic refused to leave his side, and I too came and refused to leave. Surprisingly the chief allowed me to stay and watch him.

_Time Skip_

It's been two hours and his eyes were still glassy. I decided to take a closer look at his eyes, and they were very interesting. He seemed to be in a trance, not blinking, not moving, but still alive. It looked like he wasn't even in his own body, but then something caught my eye and decided for a closer look. Then it happened. Hiccup blinked once and his eyes started darting around, then they came to me.

"You're in my face." He said, in a voice that didn't seem like the old Hiccup's. It was deep and manly, not the squeaky, smart sounding one he used to have.

"O-ok." I said, slowly backing away.

"Thank you, now could you untie-" he was interrupted by the Chief

"Hiccup, you're awake!" he boomed, slowly approaching his son.

"Stay back _Stoic._" Said Hiccup with enough venom in his voice to make the Chief stop in his tracks.

"S-son, it is you, right?" he stuttered

"Yes it's me, Hiccup, but just because it is, don't think you can just call me _son _like you used to. Or have you forgotten I was disowned after you banished me."

Stoic just looked to the floor in guilt, and so did I.

"Bu-but I brought you back." he said, looking up again.

"Yes, but who gave you the right to."

"I-I'm your father."

Hiccup just laughed a cold, humorless laugh in response.

"Hahahaha, you really think bringing me back here will make me love you and yearn for your respect again." Said Hiccup, "Know this Stoic, I'm not that scrawny, little screw-up of a son you used to have, I learned from my mistakes and now I refuse to acknowledge you as a father. You banished me, after what I did to show you that Dragons aren't the beasts that they are."

"THEY KILLED THOUSANDS OF US!" shouted Stoic

"Yes, but we've killed thousands of them, and besides, they only fought in self defense, and they were forced to fight and steal from you _Vikings_." He said, extra emphasis on "Vikings".

"What do you mean forced?" asked Stoic

"I won't waste my time explaining to you, now just tell me, why did you bring me here and tie me up?"

"*Sigh, Hiccup, we need your…help." He said, struggling to put out the word "help"

Again Hiccup laughed his cold laugh and replied, "You need my help?"

Stoic just nodded

"And why in the world would I help you? Because you asked? Because this is my _family? _All of those reasons wouldn't get you anything but a punch and me walking out of this village."

"B-but…everyone was counting on you." Said Stoic, but that just made Hiccup even angrier, Hiccup literally broke the ropes constricting him and pinned Stoic to the wall. I removed my axe and raised it at him, but when he looked at me, I stopped dead in my tracks. He had the look of pure anger that made me falter.

_Wha-why can't I move? _I asked myself, but I just stood still

Hiccup returned his gaze to Stoic and spoke, "Listen Stoic, if you think that I have any generous thoughts about helping you and this village of _Vikings _then you are sadly mistaken."

"H-how did you-"

Hiccup pulled even closer to the chief's face, which made Stoic flinch, "You can gain things, living with Dragons."

He and Stoic locked eyes for a while and Stoic shakily said something, "H-how about a deal?"

"A deal, you feel brave enough to deal with me?" replied Hiccup

"Yes, how about this, you help us, and I'll grant you safe passage out of this village."

Hiccup slowly thought and replied, "Hmm, no."

"N-no?" said Stoic

"No, but I have my own terms, I help you and this village, and in return you let me leave and never bother me again, no matter what happened." Stoic looked at Hiccup for a moment and held out his hand as much as he could.

"Shake on it?" he asked

Hiccup released his grip on Stoic and he came sprawling on the floor.

"Consider that my full agreement." Hiccup said, then put his gaze to me

"Ah, Astrid Hofferson, it's time we…caught up." He said, smiling evilly and slowly walking over me.

I couldn't help but flinch when his face came closer to mine.

"How's life been?" he asked,

"F-fine." I stuttered, _Why am I so afraid, no man or Dragon has ever made me afraid. But Hiccup, this is impossible._

"Good to know, now, who was the one that brought me here again?" he asked

I instantly flashbacked to when I threw the bolas at him back on Dragon Island.

"Uh…I…uh." He inched closer to my face, awaiting my answer, until he was only a slim distance between us, but just before he could do anything, Mulch came through the door.

"Stoic, Stoic, Sto…oh, am I interruptin' somethin'?" asked Mulch, looking at the Chief on the floor and Hiccup staring into my face.

"No Mulch, what is it?" asked Stoic getting up, but his question was answered as an explosion shook the house and collective roars were heard.

"Dragon raid." Said Mulch and everyone, except Hiccup moved for the door.

"Hiccup, let's go!" I shouted

"Sorry, but I'm not a Viking, and I want to observe their new attacking pattern, so I'd rather stay for a while, stretch, maybe have some milk." He said sarcastically, which completely infuriated me so I bolted out the door and ran outside to the complete pandemonium.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Hiccup's Room_

_Hiccup POV._

_Well that went surprisingly well, I thought she'd throw an axe at me. _I thought

_People mellow with age don't they. _Said a voice in my head, but I already knew who it was.

_Toothless, I was wondering when you'd show up._

_Well my grand appearance was expected, was it awesome? _

_Could've been better. _I could see Toothless sitting down somewhere in my mind.

_Say, are ya gonna help the Vikings or what? _He asked

_Meh, I'll wait. _I replied

_C'mon, you can get a good workout, fightin' the new King's minions, you can even save one or two damsels in distress on your way. _

I mentally sighed and said, _Fine, cause I know you won't stop bugging me so I'll go._

_That's the spirit Hiccup! _Said Toothless, disappearing from my thoughts as I went outside.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Berk_

_Hiccup POV._

_Well this looks bad. _I thought as I looked at all the Dragons and Vikings, duking it out. I saw several weapons and scorch marks around, Vikings on fire and Dragons unconscious or dead. I looked around and spotted Fishleggs swinging his hammer, knocking out several Dragons, Snotlout was busy with a Nightmare and the twins were tying a Zippleback's head together.

_Everyone got better I see._

_Ok, maybe some guys don't mellow with age. _Said Toothless

I looked around again and found my target, Astrid and Stoic were surrounded by a Nightmare, Nadder, Zippleback and a Gronkle.

_Lookin' for the girl Hic. _Said Toothless with something laced in his voice, couldn't tell.

But I immediately saw a Nadder about to incinerate Astrid. My survival instincts kicked in and I bolted at full speed, if you want to be specific about as fast as a Night Fury, towards Astrid.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Berk _

_Astrid POV._

The Chief and me was surrounded by Dragons and we were holding them back, but not for long. Then I noticed heat building up behind me and I turned around and saw a Deadly Nadder ready to fire, I immediately shielded myself, but the blast of fire never came. I lifted my guard and saw Hiccup in front of me and the Nadder walking back slowly, now that I looked, _all_ the Dragons were backing off.

"H-Hiccup, what are you doing?" I asked

"Get behind me." he said

"S-son, you should be behind us!" shouted Stoic, but Hiccup just gave him a large glare.

"I gained more experience with Dragons in ten years then you could in your whole life."

"But…wait…are-are they scared of you?" I asked

"Comes with the territory of killing their queen."

_Killing their queen? _I thought, and so many questions formed in my head, but I saved it for later and got behind Hiccup. He then started crouching and growling, and the Dragons growled back, and Hiccup seemed to be talking with the Dragons, and the Dragons were loosing the talk. Finally the Nightmare had enough and charged at Hiccup but he saw it coming and dodged.

"You see…" he said landing on the Nightmare

"After living with hostile Dragons for ten years, I was able to make myself stronger…" he grabbed the Nightmare's horns

"To the point where I could do this." he lifted the Nightmare and flung it at the Zippleback, to say I was shocked was an understatement. The Nadder shot spikes at Hiccup, but the dodged most of them and caught one before it hit his face. He charged at the Nadder, ignoring the desperate fire blasts and grabbed it by the… tail?! He started spinning the Dragon and after a while he let it go and flung it at the Nightmare and Zippleback. Only the Gronkle was left and it started to make a hasty retreat from the battle and Hiccup let it go, but I wasn't Hiccup. Letting out my Viking battle cry I threw my axe at the Gronkle and nearly hit it's head. I tried to charge again but Hiccup stepped in front of me.

"WHAT ARE YOU DOING!" he shouted

"Killing a Dragon, why do you care?" I said, but that just made Hiccup angrier

"In case you haven't noticed, I didn't kill anything, and she was running away! Killing a running enemy, that is low."

"It…you…" I was at a loss of words, but something caught my eye, the Nadder got up from the pile of Dragons and shot a fireball at me.

I almost screamed, but something pushed me out of the way and when I looked I saw Hiccup take the blast for me.

"HICCUP!" I shouted, but it went for him anyway.

I expected to see a pile of ashes in front of me, but instead Hiccup dodged the blast, but it burned his shirt off, revealing his unusually muscular torso. I blushed at that image, but shook my head and cleared it when I noticed how heavily scarred he really was, several small scars adorned his shoulders and arms, more larger scars were on his torso that looked like claw marks. He broke me from my thoughts when he charged at the Nadder, scaring it off before stopping and huffing in victory.

"Hiccup, are you ok?" asked Stoic

"I'm fine, call everyone to the Grand Hall and meet me there. And could I have a new shirt?" he asked, the Chief and I only nodded as he walked away.

_What in hel happened to him? _I thought, walking away to get Hiccup's new shirt.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Great Hall_

_Hiccup POV._

_Well, that was fun. I got to show off to Stoic and Astrid, maybe then they'll stop bothering me. _I thought heading to the Great Hall. Lot's of people were staring at me with weird looks, but I just shrugged them off.

_Maybe they're staring cause you're shirtless? _Said Toothless and then I looked at my torso to find it shirtless.

_Oh yeah, forgot about that. _I thought, but I heard whispering from someone behind me, and I turned around to see a little girl with a bundled pack in her hands.

"Um…excuse me s-sir, he-here is your sh-shirt." Stuttered the little girl, but I only looked at her with my softest expression. She was almost like me when I was young, small, frail, but she was considerably different. She had a very soft expression, black hair that reached up to her nape, pale skin, though still fairly tan.

"Thank you, hey, what's your name little girl?" I asked and the girl seemed to relax a little bit.

"S-Sophie." Said the little girl

"Well Sophie, how would you like to be my 1st friend here?" I asked and Sophie smiled.

"Wow, thanks, I never had a friend before!" she exclaimed happily and I just smiled, but then I frowned when I noticed a small bruise on her right eye.

"Sophie, who did this?" I asked and she looked down at the ground sadly.

"My cousin and her friends, don't worry, they always do this." she said making me think to take action.

"Sophie, go to the Great Hall and tell the Chief I'll be a little late. And what's the name of your cousin?"

"M-Magnus." She said and that was all I needed to know as I walked away.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**


	5. ATTENTION AN

**ATTENTION, IMPORTANT AN:**

**Sorry everyone, I've been having some personal problems lately, and I won't be updating anytime soon.**


	6. Chapter 5

Chapter 5: Problems

_Berk_

_Hiccup POV._

I can't believe it, they knew about the mistakes they made with me, and they're doing it again by ignoring another kid.

_Vikings never learn do they? _Said Toothless

_Never. _I thought angrily. It took a few minutes, but I eventually found this "Magnus" girl, but seriously, Magnus as a girl name? Must've been Gobber who named the baby, wonder where the old peg leg is? Anyways, I found Magnus and a bunch of guys cornering a small kid behind a house. Seeing Magnus, I think she could have passed off as a man in the town square, she was large, about the size of Snotlout when he was young, she had large hands, and a gruff face that made her look like a yak. Her hair was long, brown and messy with some things that would make rats choke and die.

_Eeew, that human makes a Rockeater __**(Gronkle)**__ look beautiful. _Said Toothless

"_No arguments there bud." _I replied, listening on what Magnus and her gang was picking on that kid for.

"Look kid, we don't like how you stood up for the runt, we don't need another toothpick to beat up so stay away from the girl." Said Magnus

"Go dive in a Dragon nest yak head." Said the kid, making Magnus angry

"Maybe we should throw you in a Dragon's nest, I hear there's a small one deep in the forest, with lots of Terrible Terrors that will rip you to pieces." Said Magnus grabbing the kid by the scruff of his shirt. That got on my nerves.

_You should intervene now, before this get's out of hand. _Said Toothless with a tinge of worry in his voice

"_Is that concern I hear?" _I asked, taunting Toothless

_Just hurry up. _He said frustrated and I sighed.

"Put the boy down." I said stepping forward

"Who are you?" asked Magnus, turning to face me, but she paled immediately, "Y-you're that guy they brought back, Hiccup!"

"Yeah, and you're the girl that hurt Sophie." I said but Magnus just laughed

"Hahaha, the runt? That little toothpick asked an outcast like you to do what she's too wimpy to do." The people around Magnus started laughing and that ticked me off. I smashed my foot on the ground as hard as I could, by that I mean breaking a large patch of ground, silencing everyone.

"You really wanna mess with me, you're lucky I don't hit kids." I said and just to prove my point, I punched a hole in the house, scaring most of the kids.

"W-well, you'll b-be sorry you did that!" said Magnus running away and I huffed in victory. I then started towards the Great Hall when something grabbed my shirt, and when I looked, I saw the same kid that Magnus and her cronies were picking on.

"T-thank you." Said the kid

"No problem, but it's the least I could do after you stood up for Sophie."

The kid just blushed and looked down in embarrassment, "O-oh, it was nothing. My name's E-Ethan."

"Well Ethan, we should be getting to the Grand Hall." I said and Ethan nodded

"O-ok, well, see you there sir." Said Ethan running off to the Hall

_Well, at least Viking manner hasn't changed, someone saves your behind and you run off. _I thought, mentally sighing and walking towards the Hall.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Grand Hall _

_Astrid POV. _

What's taking Hiccup so long; he should have been here an hour ago. Everyone was waiting and they were bored out of their minds, by that I mean several tankards of mead, rum, and ale were spread out along the floor, the scent of heavy drinks was in the air, almost as if this was a party. Hiccup finally came through the doors and looked at the scene before him. He coughed loudly enough so that everyone's eyes were on him. Luckily Vikings could hold their drinks cause everyone seemed sober enough to watch him walk forward to the front of the Hall without so much as moving an inch.

"Now that I got your attention, sorry for being late, I had a matter to deal with that you people forgot about." Everyone looked at him with confused eyes, all except me, because I knew exactly what he was talking about, and he'd probably be mad that I knew.

"Now then, whadya call us here for?" asked a Viking

"Good question. As you all may know, the Dragon raids have gotten worse." Everyone looked down with solemn eyes, even I did, "And I'm not going to sugar-coat it, your defenses are weak, you all are uncoordinated, you're unprepared for any situation and you have little knowledge on what is going on."

The entire village was in an uproar but the Chief quieted them down, "SILENCE, look, if anyone want's to speak, go one at a time."

"Who gave you the power to criticize us Useless?" said a familiar voice and everyone turned to see Snotlout smiling smugly

"I gave it to myself, and you would be wise to hold you're tongue." Said Hiccup and Snotlout just laughed.

"Hahaha, you can't do anything to me, I'm the heir to the Hairy Hooligans, you have no authority-" Snotlout was cut off when Hiccup appeared in front of him.

"I'm surprised you have the brain to speak whole a sentence without stopping like the idiot you are." Hiccup then kneed Snotlout in the stomach and punched him in the face, knocking him out. Everyone was astonished at what he did, heck, even I was.

"Someone take this muscle bound boar-nosed fool out of here." Two Vikings stepped out of the crowd and reluctantly picked up the unconscious Snotlout and dragged him outside the doors.

"Are there any more objections or comments?" everyone shook their heads furiously, "Good, now as I was saying before I was so rudely interrupted, you have little knowledge of what is happening right now so I'll fill you in. For about 300, Dragons have been attacking this village in search of food, this much you already know, but you don't know why. In Dragon Island, there was a queen Dragon, controlling the other Dragons to feed its insatiable appetite. The queen Dragon was unlike any other Dragon out there, it is as large as a mountain, it has a colossal tail, wings and even larger teeth. It has cannibalistic tendencies, so if it doesn't get enough food, it will eat it's own kind, more specifically, Dragons. I was able to defeat it after you all banished me, but that wasn't enough."

"Wha-what do ya' mean 'wasn't enough'?" asked a Viking

"Yeah, and how did a scrawny boy like you beat the Dragon that you talked about?" asked another Viking and everyone thought that he would be knocked out cold by Hiccup for calling him "scrawny", but nothing happened, instead, Hiccup just sighed.

"*Sigh, I had a feeling I had to explain the full story, well, it started out like this…"

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Ten Years Ago, Somewhere near Ravens Point_

_Hiccup POV._

_**(I'm not really familiar with this scene so bear with me) **_

"Ah, the gods hate me." I said, walking through the forest scratching out the entire map of where the Night Fury might've landed. I put my hand on a tree to rest for a while, but I noticed the tree was broken and when I looked ahead, I saw a large trail, as if something crashed from the sky. I felt excited and followed the trail, finally coming up at my prize, a Night Fury tied up and dead. Or so I thought.

"Hoh, oh, this-this fixes everything! I am the first Viking to ever kill a Night Fury!" I put my foot on the Dragon, but it suddenly jerked its body and opened a bright green eye. I jumped back in fear, but I remembered it was tied up, so I shakily took out my knife and held it up.

"Alright Dragon, I'm gonna cut out your heart and bring it to my father." I said, holding up the knife. But I saw something in the Dragon's eyes, something I never saw before…true fear. Fear of dying…fear of me. The Dragon realized this was it's end and closed its eyes in anticipation of dying.

_Wh-what is this… no, you must kill the Dragon…but it's eyes they're… no focus Hiccup, you can do this…no I can't… yes I can…no…yes…no…yes…no…yes…grk… gaa… oh to Hel with it. _I thought and climbed up on top of the Dragon and started cutting it loose. The Dragon opened its eyes to see me cutting the ropes holding it, and when I cut off enough ropes the Dragon jumped up and landed on me. Now the roles were reversed, I was the one anticipating his death, and the Night Fury was the one about to kill me. But instead of the fiery doom I expected, the Dragon just roared in my face and bounded away.

_What just happened? _I thought as I shakily went back to the village.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Time Skip_

_Hiccup POV._

It's been a few months and Toothless and I have formed a strong friendship together. We were out flying together, and from what I could tell it was about six in the night.

"Well bud, how bout we get back to the village, it's gonna be weird if 'Hiccup the Useless' disappears all night and never comes back." Toothless nodded in acknowledgment, but his eyes turned into slits and the looked around frantically.

"Toothless, what's wrong buuud?!" I said, but Toothless started flying fast out to sea and towards Hellheim's gate.

"Toothless, what are you doing?" I whispered, but around me I heard roars and everywhere Dragons started coming out of the fog with different livestock in their mouths.

_Must be taking back their evening kill. _I thought as the fog lifted and before me stood a barren island with a mountain in the middle.

"Dragon Island." I said, but Toothless started flying into the mountain, dodging stalagmites and various rocks, finally behind a small pillar. I watched as the Dragons started dropping whatever food in their mouths down a deep, misty "abyss".

"What are they doing?" I whispered but I got my answer when a Gronkle flew over the abyss and regurgitated a fish head. A deafening roar came from the abyss and every Dragon I saw cowered behind a rock as a large mouth swallowed up the Gronkle in one bite. I was scared and made the mistake of making myself seen, so when the Dragon turned around, he caught me and his eyes turned into slits.

"Time to go bud." I said and I hopped on Toothless' back and we flew out of there as fast as we could. We barely got out with our lives and all our body parts intact.

"So, they don't raid us because they want to, they do it because they _have _to!" I exclaimed to Toothless, but then again, he probably knew already.

"I have to help them." Toothless looked at me skeptically.

"Don't give me that look sir, I already have a plan!" I exclaimed and Toothless rolled his eyes as if saying _"Suure you do, why don't you show me your great plan."_

"If you really want to hear it…" I said and Toothless raised his head in anticipation.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_After Hiccup's Banishment_

_Hiccup POV._

"Well my plan didn't really work." I said as Toothless and I landed on the shore of Dragon Island. Toothless gave me a look that said _"No kidding." _as I hopped off his back, only to get smacked upside the head by Toothless' tail.

"Ow, it wasn't my fault we got banished, how was I supposed to know they would react like that." Toothless gave me another look that said _"They're Vikings, of course they'd react like that."_

"Yeah, you're probably right. But now to the task at hand." I looked over to the wall of the mountain and scanned it. After a while I found a weak point in the wall and put my plan into action.

"Alright bud, fire over there." Toothless fired at a spot in on the wall and a large section came down. I slowly got on Toothless to ready myself for the rest of my plan.

"Toothless, fire again." Toothless fired another fireball into the hole, showing the walls littered with nearly every Dragon known to man. They were all spooked by the fireball and bolted out of the mountain. For a few seconds there was an eerie silence, but then a deafening roar broke it. Out came the Red Death, yes I named it, from the hole, widening it more. It was larger than I thought, about the size of a mountain, its tail had a large mace-like appearance, dull red spikes adorned its body, and about eight eyes, four on each side, all looking at me.

_Great, it's large, has a deadly tail, and no blind spot. What have I gotten myself into? _I thought as Toothless and I flew up into the air and attacked head on. First I shot fireballs at it to get its attention, it started blowing fire at me, but I easily dodged and flew high up into the air.

"Its got wings, let's see if it can use them." I quickly dived down and shot a fully charged fireball at the Red Death's back.

"You think that did it?" I asked Toothless, but I soon got my answer when the Red Death stood up again and stretched its tattered wings.

"Well at least it can fly." I said, bolting away from the Red Death, trying to loose it in the rock formations. But for every rock I dodged, it broke more to get to me.

"Ok Toothless, time to disappear." I said, rocketing upwards, the Red Death hot on my heels. As soon as I got into the dark clouds I flew towards the side before the Red Death emerged scanning around for me. I flew around and blasted fireballs towards the gigantic Dragon, confusing it to where I was. After a while the Red Death got tired of searching and started blowing fire everywhere, some of it clipping the edge of Toothless' prosthetic.

"Ok bud, time's up." I said before diving down and launching a fireball so the Red Death would follow me.

"Wait for it…" Before the Red Death caught up with me.

"Wait for it…" the explosive gas gathered up inside its mouth

"NOW!" I shouted, I turned Toothless around and blasted a fireball into its mouth, causing the entire Dragon to implode. I quickly changed gears and flew out of the way before the large Dragon crashed on the ground in a violent explosion. I tried to fly up away from fiery doom, but Toothless' prosthetic caught fire and I never noticed until I lost control.

"No…no, no, no, no!" I said as I slammed into the tail of the Red Death and everything went black.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Time Skip, Aftermath_

_Hiccup POV._

I woke up in Toothless' arms, I was fully intact, and a couple of burns and bruises, but still have all limbs and my life.

"Toothless, wake up." I said shaking Toothless until he looked at me with his big green eyes.

"Good, you're awake, now let's get outta here." I said, trying to stand but failed miserably when I came to my knees again. Toothless got up and purred at me, holding me down with his paw, and I knew him long enough to understand what he meant.

"No Toothless, we have to get out of here before anything comes back." I struggled to get up and after a while of coaxing, Toothless finally let go of me and I examined the damage to his tailfin.

"Shh, not good, it's completely destroyed, looks like we'll be staying here for a while." Toothless looked at me with concerned eyes.

"Don't worry Toothless, I'll be fine, no Dragon can handle this much Vik-" I paused before I finished "Viking" and Toothless looked at me again

"*Sigh, ok I won't talk about them again. Now let's fix your tailfin." I said bringing Toothless around the mountain and we found a small cave on the face, just above us. I tried several times to climb up, but I was just too high. That's when Toothless carried me up, I felt bad for him but he showed me there was nothing wrong. When we reached the cave it seemed to be bigger on the inside than the outside, the small cave entrance opened up into a large interior that didn't seem to end.

"Wow, how's about some exploring, eh bud?" Toothless bounced around in approval so I looked around and found a stick to use as a torch. I tore off a piece of my clothing and wrapped it around the stick, and then I took some oil from my backpack and doused my torch in the oil and asked Toothless to light it up. With my makeshift torch done I walked into the cave, Toothless following close behind me.

"Wow, this is a long cave." I said, my voice echoing throughout the cave.

"Raar!" roared Toothless, trying to see if his roar would also echo through the cave. Just then something dropped in front of me, sizzling the ground and when I looked, thousands of small black Dragons littered the ceiling.

"Venomous Vorpents! Ok, that is not good." I said getting on Toothless and we bolted away from the Vorpents while they chased us, hoping to get a good meal. As we ran I accidentally let go of the torch.

"The torch!" I said and just held on to Toothless for dear life. But I heard some weird sounds echoing off the cave and Toothless seemed to be maneuvering the cave with ease.

_No way, Night Furies can move by sound? No wonder they never miss. _I thought as a small light appeared ahead.

"Light! C'mon bud, almost…THERE!" I said as Toothless jumped through the light and into a…lake? The Vorpents didn't seem to like the light so they stopped at the exit and flew away.

"Bwah! *Huff, wha-where are we?" I looked around and found myself in…paradise? Surprising since I was technically inside a mountain, I was inside a crystal clear lake with strange, yet edible-looking fish swimming around, green trees with fruits of all shapes and sizes were littered around me, above me there were some seagulls flying below a clump of mist that looked like clouds and it was surprisingly well lit, as if the sun shone through the mountain.

"Wow. Just wow." Toothless swam to me and carried me to the shore of the lake.

"This-this is amazing!" I exclaimed looking around, picking and eating some fruits hanging on the trees, "Mmm, tasty!"

"Rawr!" happily roared Toothless, which I took as _"This is cool, let's stay!"_

"Yeah Toothless, I think we can live here." I said

"_Ooo food, I think I'll call you Dinner." _Said a strange voice and a giant green Sea-Dragon rose from the lake.

"What in the name of Odin…" aside from the Red Death, the Dragon in front of me was the biggest I've ever seen, and it was green! Toothless started growling and attempted to fire a few fire bolts, but the glanced harmlessly off the Sea-Dragon's skin

"What are you?" I asked, and unfortunately something answered.

"_My name is Green Death, and hello to you Dinner." _It said, licking its lips.

"Y-You can talk?!" I exclaimed

"_Of course, although, you're the 1__st__ human who ever understood me, isn't that right Night Fury." _I looked at Toothless and he started growling again.

"_HAHAHAHA, pathetic, can't talk to your rider yet, no matter, both of you have lost your interest, time to be eaten Dinner!" _said Green Death and it charged. I got on Toothless' back and we tried our best to dodge all the attacks. The Green Death shot fire at us and we avoided it and tried to shoot fire bolts at Death, but they only reflected off its skin.

"_Muhahaha! Now you shall die Dinner!" _Green Death fired in front of us and Toothless jerked back, and stupid me…I forgot to strap the harness so I fell off Toothless and the Green Death tried to eat me. I expected to be chomped by rows of giant teeth, but instead something pushed me and when I looked, Toothless was in front of the Green Death's jaws instead of me.

"TOOTHLESS!" I shouted before the Green Death gobbled him up and I was flying towards another cave entrance, a bit smaller than the one I came through.

"_Dinner, come here!" _I ran towards the smaller cave entrance, and it opened up into a larger cave that I ran through.

"_No!" _was the last thing I heard before I tripped, fell down a slope and blacked out. Stupid ending for me right?

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXX**


	7. Chapter 6

**I'm back baby, oh and some people should check out "The Official Sunwell" on youtube if you like electronic music, personally I listen to anything and I listen to music while I'm writing, but this guy, dat guy… Anyways I feel sad for this guy, he does some good stuff but his subscriber number is…small, so I feel he deserves more than he gets, don't you agree?**

Chapter 6: Training Starts

_Berk_

_Astrid POV._

Everyone was shocked, how Hiccup found the Night Fury, Toothless as he calls it, how he befriended it, how he defeated the "Dragon Queen", and how he lost his Dragon, these feats shocked the entire village.

"Ey, ow' do we know you ain't lyin'?" asked a Viking and Hiccup just glared at him.

"What reason would I have to lie about everything I just said, besides, how do you think I got this?" Hiccup replied, pointing to the scar on his eye and the Viking silenced himself, "Now, before I was so rudely interrupted, your defenses are weak, fighting skills low, and if you want to stand a chance against a fifty foot, homicidal sea-dragon, listen to what I'm gonna say next."

Everyone, especially the chief, the teens and me listened in, "I can't believe I'm saying this…I need to teach you all how to train a Dragon." The entire village went in protest, but when Hiccup stomped his foot and the floor broke, everyone quieted down.

"Look, it's not like I want to save you, it's just that trying to teach you that _most _Dragons aren't bad has been on my mind the last ten years and I just wanna get rid of all my regrets from this village." Everyone was still a little wary of Hiccup's idea and reasons so he sighed and tried a different approach, "*Sigh, alright, if you all are still scared, anyone who want's to volunteer, I will willingly teach you and you can report back to everyone on Dragon taming, ok?"

The village seemed to take this idea better, but when Hiccup started asking for volunteers, no one even moved an inch.

"So, who is brave enough, or in your case, stupid enough to volunteer him/her self?" no one spoke a word, until someone spoke up, someone I truly hoped to stay silent.

"I wanna!" said Sophie, stepping forward despite the looks from everyone else.

"The next village failure…Midget…the Twig…" and the comments went on just like that and Hiccup looked more than angry, but hid it when Sophie came close.

"Well, I was wondering where you'd show up next, didn't expect you to be the only one to volunteer." Said Hiccup, rubbing Sophie's head and she giggled.

"Stop that, anyways, thanks again for helping me before." Said Sophie smiling and Hiccup smiled back.

"Welcome, now, anyone else want to get up here?" he said and I just couldn't contain myself any longer and stepped up.

"Oh no, you're not going trying to tame Dragons under _Hiccup's _supervision without me!" I said, rushing forward and shoving some people out of the way.

"Yay, big sis' is here too!" said Sophie, I stopped in my tracks and Hiccup's eyes widened.

"Sophie, did you say Astrid is your big sister?" said Hiccup in disbelief and Sophie just nodded.

_No, no, no, don't say any more! _But I was already too late.

"Mhmn, my name is Sophie Hofferson, sorry I didn't tell you before. Say, did you know big sis'?" asked Sophie pointing to me and Hiccup gave me his blood chilling glare that said, _We need to talk_, but quickly erased it when he answered Sophie.

"No, I actually don't remember seeing your sister before." Said Hiccup, kinda hurting me inside, "So I'm guessing this is everyone who'll volunteer?"

Surprisingly, well, not really, no one else volunteered except all the teens, Fishleggs, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, and Snotlout, something about not allowing Berk to be put under the protection of girls. So the Chief closed the meeting and everyone left, but not before Hiccup called me back to have the little talk with him. I steeled my nerves and entered the Grand Hall once again and found Hiccup sitting on a chair, feet on the table and picking his teeth with a toothpick.

"So, is there something you want to tell me?" asked Hiccup like a mom who thinks you have a secret

"Look Hiccup, Sophie is my sister, she was born a few years after you left, and I care for her very much so…" Hiccup cut me off when he sat upright and stood up.

"So, if you really loved her, how come she's treated like an outcast here? I heard all those comments and met her tormenter Magnus. I also know exactly what she's thinking, if she passes Dragon-taming, she becomes a village heroine, if she fails and get's eaten, no one will miss her, am I right?" he said and I just hung my head low and tried my best not to look weak.

"Well you…you…" I tried to retort and Hiccup leaned in closer and cupped his ear.

"What's that honey, I can't hear you from the balcony!" he shouted and that just pissed me off

"You were the only idiot to tame a dumb beast, why couldn't you have just left things as they were! You'd be here, and everything would be normal!" I shouted and Hiccup looked at me shocked, but it quickly was changed with anger. He raised his arm and I expected the worst, but nothing came. When I looked, he was staring horrified at something and when I looked, Sophie was watching us with wide eyes.

"What is happening here?" she asked but I just smiled and replied.

"Nothing sis', just talking." I said and I looked at Hiccup whose hand was down so I corrected my posture and went over to Sophie, "Why don't we go back home eh?"

"Yeah!" said Sophie, smiling again, I grabbed her hand and led her out of the Hall, but not before looking back at Hiccup who was looking down shamefully. He looked up at me and mouthed: _"Be in the arena before dawn." _I nodded and took Sophie back home where we got ready and went to sleep, wondering what will happen to me and what Hiccup has in store for all of us tomorrow.

**XXXXXXXXXXX**

_Forest_

_Hiccup POV._

After my little "chat" with Astrid, I ran off to the woods and found a nice tree to camp in. I actually was avoiding my dad…and all human contact, so sleeping in my old house didn't really feel right, so I found a nice tall tree and quickly climbed up. I saw a large branch that would probably support my weight so I plopped down on it and closed my eyes, opening myself for a little "dream talk" with Toothless.

"_Well, you lost control there, did the feral side of you come out or what?" _asked Toothless, sitting on the ground in the black space that was my mind.

_*Sigh, I really don't know. I mean, I've lashed out before but never on someone like Astrid. _I replied and Toothless looked at me with concern, but wiped it away with a sly look.

"_Come on Hiccup, its just one little slip up, I'm sure she already forgot about it. Now why don't we change the subject and talk about your love-life." _Said Toothless, winking.

Normally I would have come up with some retort, but instead I just laughed. _Hahaha, you always know how to cheer me up bud._

"_Meh, it's my job. Anyways *yawn, let's get some rest, you can't torture Vikings tomorrow half-asleep." _Said Toothless, a bed appearing out of nowhere and Toothless lied down.

_Uhh, where do I stay? _I asked and looked at Toothless who was patting the space beside him, _Uhh, sorry no thanks, I'll just find my own bed._

I turned around to try and conjure up a bed like Toothless; my mistake was that I turned around. When I looked again, I saw something that scarred me worse than the ones on my face, Toothless was standing in front of me in his undergarments, only this time he wasn't a he. Somehow he managed to change into a _she _and now I was staring at his…I mean, her, trying my best not to look like a cherry.

"_Come on Hiccup, I'm all yours. I can be anything you want…" _Said Toothless seductively, changing forms into different girls before settling on the form of Astrid and coming closer.

_Uh…I, er… _I stammered before clothes appeared on Toothless and she changed back to being a he and laughed.

"_Pfft, HAHAHAHAHA, you-you should've seen the look on your face, BAHAHAHAHA, priceless! Oh, I'll never get over that!" _Toothless rubbed some tears off his eyes and started rolling on the ground. He finished laughing after about ten minutes.

_What was that for? _I asked

"_Hahaha, you were still looking a little glum so I decided to give a good laugh, and it worked, HAHAHAHA!" _

_*Sigh, anyways how did you do that? _I asked, curious to know so that he won't do it again.

"_Haha, ok, so, since I'm technically dead I have no definite form, so I can change how I look and speak, how do you think I'm not in a Dragon form." _Said Toothless before climbing back in his bed. I took that as a good answer and tried to ask another question, but Toothless seemed to read my mind and responded first. _"If you wanna get something just think about it for a while and it'll come to ya."_

I closed my eyes and set my mind on a bed and before you know it I was staring a…sleeping bag.

_Toothless, I thought you said it would appear if I thought about it? _ I said

"_Oh, did I forget to mention you have to be specific, my bad." _Toothless grinned and lied down and I started mumbling before I too got into my sleeping bag. As quickly as I got in, I let sleep overtake me.

**XXXXXXXXXXX**

_Berk_

_Hiccup POV. _

I woke up at the crack of dawn and the sun was barely out in the sky before I jumped tree to tree toward Berk. I decided to wake up Astrid first as a way of getting back at her for yesterday. I bounded to the Hofferson's house where I saw Astrid had woken up and heard her washing her face with water so she'd be fully awake. As I scanned the room, I grinned mischievously when I saw her axe leaning on the wall beside her clothes, which were folded up neatly on her bed. I took out the notepad and charcoal I always carried and quickly wrote down a note, left it on the bed and took her clothes and axe.

"_Astrid, you and Sophie are late, your punishment seems obvious enough, if you want your 'stuff' back, so you better move your ass. –Hiccup" _

I waited outside on her roof for the much-awaited reaction from Astrid, which I got in about a minute.

"HICCUP, YOU BASTARD! SOPHIE, WE'RE LEAVING EARLY!" shouted Astrid as she came out of her house wrapped in a fur cloth with Sophie tagging behind.

"_I see the student has become the master, good job." _Complimented Toothless as I chuckled and ran over to the arena, Astrid's axe and clothes in tow.

At the arena Astrid came in looking less than displeased, and considering she had only furs and the wrappings on her chest to cover herself, I'd say she was _really _pissed off.

"HICCUP, YOU SON OF A HALF-TROLL, WHERE AARE YOOOOU!" shouted Astrid and I made myself shown, standing outside the arena on the spectator stands and she looked at me with fury in her eyes.

"Hey, sorry, but you're late, which means you'll have to face my punishment." I said, jumping through an opening on the cage and into the arena. Although Astrid was astonished, she quickly wiped it away when she came over to me.

"Look, just tell me where my clothes are and you won't get hurt." She said and Sophie came to me as well.

"You should listen, when big sis' says something, she means it!" Sophie said, giving me a look of concern.

"Oh you want your clothes and axe, well it's in there, but to get it, you have to pass my test." I said, pointing to one of the Dragon cages.

"You little…did you…" she stuttered, pointing to the cage and I nodded.

"*Chuckle, if you can subdue the Dragon without harming it, you can get your clothes back. Till then, have fun." I quickly ran over to the Dragon release lever and Astrid blinked in confusion.

"What…never mind, aren't you gonna teach me something first?" she asked and I chuckled.

"As Gobber used to say, 'I believe in learning on the job'. Oh Sophie, you might wanna step out of the ring, it might get messy." Sophie nodded and ran out the gate as it closed behind her.

"Have fun!" I said before pulling the release lever, letting the Deadly Nadder out of its cage.

**XXXXXXXXXXX**


	8. Chapter 7

Chapter 7: Survival Games

_Training Arena_

_Astrid POV. _

When Hiccup pulled the release lever on the Nadder cage, I regretted ever agreeing to this Dragon-taming crap. At first, I tried to go for my axe, but remembered that I can't harm the Dragon, or get past it, so I did what anyone who was defenseless and has a fire breathing reptile charging at you, I ran. The Nadder started giving chase, launching spikes and the occasional fireball as I tried to figure out what to do. A few fireballs grazed me, burning off some of the furs covering the bottom part of my body. I quickly got tired of running and so I turned around and vaulted over the Nadder, confusing it and giving me time to think. Meanwhile, Hiccup was watching from the sidelines and he was face palming and decided to say something.

"*Sigh, Astrid, you're such a _Nightmare._" He said, emphasizing "Nightmare", then it hit me like the Nadder as it head butt me and I flew towards the wall. I regained my senses, but nearly jumped out of the furs covering me when the Nadder came charging. I then did the absolutely stupidest thing ever, I held out my hand like Hiccup did with the Nightmare on the day he was banished and closed my eyes, expecting to be crushed by the Dragon. Instead of the death-by-dragon I was ready for, I felt nothing and when I opened my eyes, the Nadder stopped dead in its tracks, sniffing my hand. Sophie was wide eyed from the stands and Hiccup was smirking. I loosened up a bit as the Nadder came closer and closer until I made contact with its snout. Surprisingly it was warm to the touch, its skin was smooth and the warmth was soothing and I immediately felt calm.

"Well, well, you got my hint, good for you, you're not dead. I see you've truly met, now time to make friends, go behind her and smooth down her tail spikes to show you mean no harm." Hiccup either was crazy or brain dead, go around to its spikes! I looked at him for assurance this wasn't a joke, but he was dead serious so I obliged and slowly went behind the Nadder. At first, the Nadder started growling, but when I slowly put my hands on its tail and started sliding my hand over it, the Dragon calmed down and I started smoothing the spikes down until they were completely flat.

"*Clap, *clap, wow, it looks like you've found your companion." Said Hiccup as the Nadder playfully nudged me from behind and purred.

"That was…different." I said, petting the Nadder

"Well?" he said

"Well what?" I replied

"Well aren't you gonna name her?" I mentally slapped myself and tried to think up a name and chose the first thing that popped into my head.

"How about…Stormfly!" I said and Stormfly purred in agreement.

"Well she seems to like it, now, time to claim your reward." Said Hiccup, gesturing to the mound of clothes in the Nadder cage folded next to my axe. I calmly walked over there, but, as if the trickster Loki were watching, the furs covering my bottom half and the wrappings on my top decided to pick the worst to unravel from running and the fire balls, leaving me bare and exposed to Hiccup's eyes. I turned around and saw he was wide eyed and red as a strawberry and so was I, but immediately covered myself the best I could as Stormfly started grunting as her way of laughing.

"Uh…er…A-Astrid…" stuttered Hiccup

"Sis' you're…" shouted Sophie and I quickly looked at her.

"I know! Hiccup you pervert, turn around!" I demanded and he quickly whirled his head to the side as I ran to put on my clothes.

**XXXXXXXXXXX**

_Training Arena _

_Hiccup POV._

After one or two minutes, Astrid was able to get her bindings back in place and clothes back on before I was able to turn around and not look like my face was on fire. She came out of the Nadder cage with her new friend Stormfly, still a bit red as she walked back in the arena.

"S-So what happens now?" she asked and I struggled a reply

"Well…now we call the others." I said, but changed my mind when I came up with a different plan, "Wait, I have a better idea." I informed Astrid and she was very open with protests.

"What! You want me to ride Stormfly into Berk and just snatch everyone from the village! What if they shoot me down, what if they kill me?!" shouted Astrid and I just laughed.

"Hahaha, well, consider this a lesson on how to dodge attacks from the ground, sea-Dragons can't fly remember. Don't worry, I'll be with you on Stormfly every step, or wing beat." I replied and Astrid mumbled in protest, but obliged anyways.

"_Hey Stormfly, like your new name?"_ I asked Stormfly in Dragonese.

"_*Sigh, it will have to do, although I could've thought of a better one." _Said Stormfly

"Hiccup what are you doing?" asked Astrid

"Umm, flight preparations." I replied before turning back to Stormfly.

"_So, I had this idea about…" _I said, but Stormfly cut me off.

"_Yes, you want me to allow the gold-haired human to ride on my back. I'll allow it this time scarred human, but only cause I think I'd look good with a human on my back." _Said Stormfly. I quickly reminded myself of how Dragons had excellent hearing, and Nadders were very vain.

"Alright, Stormfly says it's ok, so get on her back." I said and Astrid gave me a confused look, but wiped it away quickly.

"In case you forgot, I don't know how to ride a Dragon." Said Astrid, crossing her arms.

"Getting on a dragon is easy, just like riding a horse!" I said

"We don't have horses in Berk!" shouted Astrid

"*Sigh, here, let me help you." I said, grabbing her by the hips and lifting her up.

"Wha-Hiccup, put me down!" shouted Astrid, red as a cherry, struggling against my iron grip.

"Relax Astrid, it'll only take a minute." I said, lifting her onto Stormfly's back, "See, easy as eating pie."

"Uhh, is this thing supposed to be warm?" asked Astrid, feeling Stormfly's scales, making her purr.

"_Ooooh, almost, aahhh." _Said Stormfly as she started moving her leg as Astrid scratched behind her horns.

"Not the fire-breathing lizard that you thought it is?" I asked and Astrid looked at me annoyed.

"Just get on the Dragon." She said annoyed and I casually climbed on Stormfly.

"Now, be gentle, this is your first flight so take it slooooow!" I said, but Astrid was already ahead of me and launched Stormfly into the air.

"WOHOOO!" she shouted as we bolted out of the arena and into the air.

"Be careful big sis!" shouted Sophie as we started hovering over the arena.

"Ok, a bit ahead but good take off." I said calmly, holding onto Astrid for dear life. I may have super strength but I still can die.

"Oh please grandpa, riding on Stormfly is actually kind of…fun. I feel so free, high, and…dangerous, let's see what else she can do!" shouted Astrid, and I had a feeling I knew what she was about to do.

"Wait Astrid…!" but it was too late, she took Stormfly into a nosedive into the rock formations.

"_What is this human DOING!" _shouted Stormfly as she was forced to avoid various rocks while Astrid was laughing and I almost was sick. After a few minutes of random stunt flying and Stormfly's complaints, I managed to relieve Astrid of control over Stormfly and send us hovering over Berk.

"Alright, you've had your fun, now it's my turn." I said, scoping around for anyone I could grab.

"_Fat human at three o'clock." _Said Stormfly and when I looked, Fishleggs was behind a house stacking baskets of bread and meat.

"Good work Stormfly, alright Hiccup time to do your part." Said Astrid and I nodded, putting Stormfly in a nosedive and grabbing Fishleggs by his oversized arm.

"AAAAAA, I'M GONNA DIE!" shouted Fishleggs as I flew him to the arena and dropped him smack in the middle, where he immediately passed out.

"Sophie, take care of him for me will you!" I shouted and Sophie nodded before I took Stormfly back to Berk. We found Ruffnut and Tuffnut on a roof about to throw a barrel of rotten eggs over an unsuspecting villager.

_Sigh*, still the same pranksters. _I thought before putting Stormfly in another dive-grab and snatched them by the horns on their helmets. Luckily their helmets were very tight so they didn't let the twins fall off, but unluckily I wasn't able to stop the barrel of rotten eggs from hitting its mark.

"Hahaha, we did it!" shouted Tuffnut, high-fiving his twin, completely oblivious to the fact they were being carried by a Deadly Nadder. I deposited them on top of Fishleggs as he woke up after Sophie threw a bucket of water at him, which caused Fishleggs to be put back on the floor.

"Now for Snotlout." I said, again bringing Stormfly back over Berk. I found Snotlout trying, emphasis on trying, to flirt with a girl by showing off his muscles and his "abs".

_Oh this is gonna be fun. _I thought as I swooped down as grabbed Snotlout by one of his arms. Instead of screaming and running around like a normal Viking, the girl just looked up and walked away like she saw nothing. Figures, it's Snotlout; everybody wishes he'd get taken by a Dragon and never return. Anyways, I deposited Snotlout in the ring, albeit a bit higher than I thought.

"Mama, where are you?" said Snotlout, crawling into a fetal position and rolling around.

"BAHAHAHA, my gods Snotlout! Hiccup, that was hilarious!" laughed Astrid, getting off Stormfly. How I missed that laugh…

"_Hey Hiccup, getting attached to people here isn't gonna help us when we leave!" _said Toothless frantically, making me shake my head and mentally slap myself.

_Right, *inhale, *exhale, ok, back to the topic at hand. _I quickly gathered everyone and they all stood in front of me, except for Fishleggs who was still shaking a bit.

"So, I'm guessing we're all here?" I asked and everybody nodded. I did a head count and saw everybody was there.

"Alright, so as you've probably guessed I'm gonna teach you about how to train your dragon, Astrid pretty much got it on her first try, so you better not disappoint me. And if anyone so much as scratches one of them, I will rip your heads off and throw the rest of you in the ocean, are we clear?" everyone, especially Snotlout who nodded profusely.

"_A bit excessive don't you think?" _asked Toothless

_Meh, at least the message got through. _I thought. The rest of the day was spent training and making sure nobody dies…yet. The entire village came to watch as most of the time they never got my hints or didn't even try, but with Astrid helping me out, everyone was able to successfully train a dragon…well almost everyone.

"Ha, hey guys, check out the runt!" said Snotlout, and everyone (except for Astrid, Fishleggs and me) gathered around Sophie.

"Ha, the twig hasn't got a dragon yet!" said the Twins, petting their Zippleback Barf and Belch.

"S-Shut up!" exclaimed Sophie

"Oh, finally reacting, pathetic." Said Snotlout, shoving Sophie, making her eyes water. No one, inside or outside the ring tried to do anything, not even the dragons, instead they just kept laughing, making Sophie cry and before I knew it, my vision started turning red and before I knew it I grabbed Snotlout's neck from behind and everyone immediately shut up.

"Make one stupid move and I'll break your neck. So leave. Her. Alone." I said, tightening my grip. Snotlout whined a bit and nodded, I let go.

"Gah, what the Hel, why do you help her?" asked Snotlout and I looked at him with my hardest glare, making him cringe.

"Why, you should know." I said, turning to Sophie, "Are you ok?"

"*Sniff, yeah." She said, wiping a tear off her eye.

"Good, now time to find you a Dragon." I looked through the cages and every single one was open, except for one, "Ah, here you go!" went over to the release lever and held it.

"A-Are you sure I can handle something like that?" asked Sophie, rubbing her arm nervously.

"Trust me, besides, if anything happens to you, I'll be right here." I said, cranking the lever. A small trap door opened and out came scurrying a bright green Terrible Terror. Everyone slightly backed away, with good reason, Astrid told me that that was no ordinary Terror; it was the only known Terror that was poisonous. I heard about it after it bit one of the trainees, they suffered extreme fevers, barfing, diarrhea and rashes, but luckily Gothi was able to cure the trainee before she died. No one would say who the trainee was, but I had a pretty good feeling who when I saw fresh bite marks on Sophie's hand. It scurried around the arena, shifting its gaze onto different people, occasionally it would charge at either Viking or dragon and both parties would back away nervously. Eventually everyone backed off until only Sophie was left standing, her legs shaking. She and the Terror locked eyes for a moment until it made a beeline for Sophie and she cringed in fear. I was about to surge forward to try and stop the Terror, but I never expected what came next.

"_STOP!" _shouted Sophie in…dragonese?! The Terror immediately stopped, bumping Sophie's leg. No one understood why the Terror stopped, but unlike them I know Dragonese so I understood everything.

"_S-sit!" _she commanded and the Terror sat on the ground. Everyone's mouth was hanging open, including mine as she made the Terror perform all sorts of tricks.

"_Roll over!" _she said and the Terror got on its back and rolled on the floor.

"_Good boy, now come on up." _She said, fear disappearing from her voice as she patted the Terrors head and it climbed up on her head and curled up into a spiral and slept. The entire crowd was astonished, including my dad…I-I mean *ahem, Stoic.

"D-did the runt just…?" asked Magnus and her gang, watching from the sidelines as I clapped my hands in amazement.

"Wow, for the second time today someone surprised me, well done Sophie, now, lets continue. First we're gonna…" I was cut short when an explosion rang through the entire village.

"What was that, dragons?!" asked Astrid

"No, I would've noticed them earlier, it's not the dragons, it's something else." I said. Just then two Vikings came running towards Stoic, weapon and shield in hand.

"Bucket, Mulch, what in Valhalla was that?" asked Stoic

"Stoic it's not good, we thought it was the dragons at first, but then we saw ships in the distance!" said Mulch

"Who is it, Outcasts, Pirates, the Bog Burglars, spit it out man?!" shouted Stoic

"Worse it's…" said Mulch, but was interrupted by the sound of a war horn filling the air.

"Romans, ALL OF YA', GRAB YER SWORDS, HAMMERS, WHATEVER YOU CAN FIND, IF THOSE BLASTED ROMANS THINK THEY CAN TAKE US, THEN THEY'VE GOT ANOTHER THING COMIN'!" shouted Stoic and all the Vikings shouted a "hurrah", grabbing their weapons and running back to the village. Everyone in the arena was about to join the fray, but I stopped them before they reached the exit.

"What are you doing Useless, we need to help the villagers!" shouted Snotlout

"NO, if you go out there, you're not coming back in here and you'll never see your dragon again." I said sternly

"What kind of…!" protested Snotlout.

"Actually, there is logic to what Hiccup is saying, if we were to fall in battle, then who would train our dragons, we've already made a bond with them so if we were to die, we wouldn't just be loosing our lives, but also our dragons, isn't that right Meatlug?" said Fishleggs, petting his Gronkle.

"Thank you, so what's it gonna be, stay and train, or leave and die?" I asked, everyone looked down, including the dragons as they pondered what to do.

"I'm staying. Besides, I'm not much use in the battlefield anyways." Said Sophie, scratching the chin of her Terror. "Hmm, I still haven't given you a name yet…"

"GAA, why do you have to be right, c'mon Barf." Said Tuffnut and Ruffnut in unison, leading Barf and Belch back to training.

"I hate sitting around the sidelines." Said Snotlout, getting on his Nightmare Hookfang and setting stuff on fire.

"C'mon Meatlug, it's lunch time." Said Fishleggs, throwing some rocks at Meatlug as she swallowed each one in one bite.

"You are something you know that." Said Astrid, tossing a in the air as Stormfly released a volley of spikes that hurled towards it.

"So Hiccup what are you going to do? Are you gonna join the adults?" asked Sophie

"Honestly, I have no idea. Right now my top priority is finishing up what I need to do here, then I'll be on my way." I said and Sophie's face turned a little sadder.

"Are you really leaving Hiccup, leaving Berk, my sister, and me?" That question struck me a bit harder that she probably thought, and I was about to answer, I saw something in the corner of my eye.

"EVERYBODY GET DOWN!" I shouted. Just as I had seen, a large rock broke through the cage and nearly squashed Sophie and me if I hadn't jumped out of the way.

"What the… what is that?!" shouted Snotlout

"I'm guessing that's the Roman's knocking at our door. And speaking of Romans." I said as several dozen Roman soldiers started piling in the arena with various types of swords, axes, spears and other weapons.

"Where the heck did they come from?" asked Ruffnut

"Let's think about that later, right now we have to defend ourselves!" shouted Astrid, about to grab her axe but I stopped her before she gripped the handle. "What are you doing Hiccup?!"

"No, no weapons, if you wanna fight, then you'll fight empty handed."

"Then how the hel are we supposed to beat all these guys with our fists?" asked Snotlout

"Think, you're sitting on about five hundred pounds of pure firepower. I think that's as good a weapon as any sword or axe." I said

"ROMANS ATTACK!" shouted a soldier as all the Romans started charging.

"Alright everyone, time to put your dragon-riding skills to the test." I said and everyone charged. The battle was one sided, and we were winning, Fishleggs' Gronkle, Meatlug started head-butting and squashing anyone who came close, Ruffnut and Tuffnut's Zippleback Barf and Belch were either gassing or setting Romans on fire, Snotlout's Nightmare Hookfang was just plain incinerating everyone, Astrid's Nadder Stormfly was just launching spikes everywhere and melting the ladders the romans were using to get up, Sophie's Terror, which she just named, Spikle, was spitting venom and biting Romans, instantly killing them. Sophie was surprisingly holding her own, she may not admit it, but she is a master with a bow and arrow, picking up a bow and arrows from a fallen enemy and nailing all the Romans with a kill shot. I wasn't even moving; I just stood in the same place since the Romans came, waiting for something.

"Hey Hiccup, now would be a very good time to help out here!" shouted Astrid

"I will, just not yet, I'm waiting for someone." I replied, jumping over a soldier that tried to attack me and landing on him. "Ew, I stepped in Roman."

"What, you waiting for, a girl to ask you out in all this?" asked Tuffnut

"I wouldn't mind asking him out." Said Ruffnut

"Not exactly…" I said and after a few dozen more Romans, a loud horn sounded and all the fighting immediately stopped as a soldier dressed in the armor of a high ranking officer wearing a mask appeared on the battlefield. "Ah, there you are."

"BARBARIANS, I GROW TIRED OF THIS, SURRENDER NOW AND I MIGHT CONSIDER BRINGING YOU BACK TO ROME AS A PRISONER!" shouted the Roman

"Uhh guys, how much of a chance do you think we have against him?" asked Fishleggs

"Ha, he's nothing, watch this!" shouted Snotlout, charging head first at the Roman. Hookfang tried incinerating the Roman, but the Roman jumped and did a flip, landing on Hookfang and knocking Snotlout off.

"Hey, knocking people off their dragons is what we're supposed to do!" shouted Tuffnut as the twins used Barf and Belch to gas the area around the Roman and light it up, but the Roman was quick as he jumped and did a flip in the air.

"Where did he go?!" asked Ruffnut, looking around.

"Right here." Said the Roman, knocking Ruffnut at Tuffnut and pressing a part of Barf's neck, causing both heads of the Zippleback to pass out.

"Ruff, Tuff! O-Ok Roman, you asked for it, come on Fish!" said Astrid as she and Fishleggs charged at the Roman. Fishleggs tried a head on charge, but the Roman merely sidestepped, grabbing Meatlug's leg and throwing her and Fishleggs overhead. Astrid started launching spikes, but the Roman used a shield lying around to deflect the spikes. He then threw the shield at Astrid, knocking her off Stormfly, but since she and Stormfly were strapped to each other, Stormfly fell on top of Astrid, incapacitating her.

"Sis!" shouted Sophie, notching and arrow and firing, but the Roman didn't even flinch as he caught the arrow in mid air and throwing it to the ground. Sophie tried charging at the Roman, but I stopped her before she got far.

"Stay here, I'll go help Astrid." I said. I looked again and my eyes widened as the tip of the Roman's sword was about to go right through Astrid's neck. I bolted at full speed and seconds before the sword was plunged right through Astrid's windpipe I grabbed the blade and literally broke it in half. The Roman's eyes widened as the edge of the blade flew across the arena, narrowly missing Tuffnut as he got up from his earlier beating. I tried upper cutting him but he jumped and did a backflip in the air, landing far away.

"Hmm, interesting, you must have incredible strength to break my sword, but lucky for me you don't have steel skin." Said the Roman and I looked at my palm, which was bleeding.

"Meh, it's just a scratch." I said, shaking my hand a bit to make sure it still worked.

"Well, you're a lucky one, not many surprise me, but you sir have done so, tell me, would you consider joining the Roman Legion under my command?" he asked, holding his hand out.

"Sorry, as much as I'd like to leave this place, I still have work to do, so I'm gonna have to decline your offer." I replied

"*Sigh, I was hoping to save a warrior such as yourself, but duty always comes first." He said, throwing away his broken sword and getting into a battle stance.

"Well then this should be quick." I said also getting into a battle stance.

"Ha, do you think you have any chance against me! You are just a mere barbarian Viking while I am a Primus pilus of Caesar's legion. So tell me again, how can you beat me." he shouted and I smirked

"Easy…" I ran at full speed towards the Roman and stopped right beneath his guard I could see his eyes widening behind his mask as he slowly looked down. "I'm not a Viking." I gave a strong punch at his mask and he literally flew towards the wall of the arena. Lucky for him his mask absorbed most of the blast, because when he came out from the crater in the wall his mask was dented and his armor in ruin, but he seemed to have no injuries aside from a few bruises.

"*Groan, I knew I recognized you from somewhere, gah, so this is what became of you, captured by Vikings and forced to live amongst them."said the Roman, confusing me.

"What are you talking about, I've never met a Roman before in my life." I replied

"Hmm, maybe it's the mask, well then, time to remedy that." Said the Roman, tearing off his mask, initially, I couldn't tell what he was trying to do, but the moment I laid eyes on his electric blue eyes and the enormous scar, reaching from his right eyebrow all the way down to the left side of his mouth, I knew exactly whom I was facing.

"G-Gladiator? Is that you?" I asked

"Nice to see you finally recognized me, it's been a while, hasn't it Savage." Said Gladiator, smirking.

**XXXXXXXXXXX**


	9. Chapter 8

**Did you really think I'd let this jag go so easily?**

Chapter 8: Death and Fear

_Training Arena_

_Astrid POV._

It took a while, but I was able to wake Stormfly up and get over the initial shock from my defeat. I then turned my head towards Hiccup and the Roman having a stare down.

"G-Gladiator? Is that you?" asked Hiccup, wide eyed.

"Nice to see you finally recognized me, it's been a while, hasn't it Savage." Said Gladiator, smirking.

"_Did Hiccup just call that roman Gladiator?" _I thought, but I was torn from them as Gladiator charged and tried slashing Hiccup across the chest. Luckily he jumped away

"So this is why you ignored my offer, to be brought to these savages, how many Denarius (roman money) should I bet that you'd rather be here than serving the glorious legions of Rome?" asked Gladiator sarcastically

"Heh, so you're still the same dog of rome I found you as." Said Hiccup, smirking. As they were talking, I noticed that all of Gladiator's attention was focused on Hiccup, so I tried sneaking up behind him. I slowly brought up my axe and was about to behead Gladiator, when suddenly his hand shot out and grabbed my neck. My axe clattered to the ground as Gladiator started choking me. I clawed on his arm, desperately trying to loosen his grip, but he still held me tight, his gaze still concentrated on Hiccup.

"Gladiator, put her down!" shouted Hiccup

"Why should I? They're just Vikings, I thought you alienated yourself from them long ago, why should you care if one girl dies?" And just to prove his point, his grip on my neck tightened and I could practically feel my face turning blue.

"GLADIATOR!" shouted Hiccup

"*Sigh, you're just as soft to these savages as you were to the beasts." Gladiator let go of my neck and I crumpled to the ground, collapsing before Gladiator. I started coughing uncontrollably and trying to take in as much air as possible before Gladiator decided to squash me with his foot.

"That's enough, this is between you and me, leave Berk out of this!" shouted Hiccup as Gladiator's heel dug into my spine.

"On the contrary my friend, this is not _only _between you and me, I have been ordered to 'liberate' this isle in the name of Caesar himself!" shouted Gladiator, holding his hand out. In a matter of seconds, two roman legionaries came running towards Gladiator with the roman standard in hand. The standard was a silver staff with a red flag and a golden eagle adorning the top, the flag had this Latin phrase written in the front: _"SPQR"_. Gladiator then grabbed the standard from the two romans as they ran back to their ship. Gladiator stuck the standard into the ground and with a loud _crack_ it broke the floor of the arena right beside my face. "Now this is the property of the roman peoples!"

"Pfft, roman peoples my left butt cheek! This is just your power-hungry emperor trying to conquer children." Replied Hiccup defiantly.

"Hmm, you're attitude does not really show your true feelings towards these people, maybe I should try and see what you really think." Said Gladiator, lifting his foot and grabbing me by the collar of my shirt. He then raised me up to face Hiccup.

"Hiccup, stop gawking and help me!" I shouted, trying to shake Gladiator's grip at the same time trying to kick him.

"Astrid stop now!" shouted Hiccup, taking a step forward.

"Up-up-up, nope, that'll cost you a rib." Said Gladiator, his other hand moving towards my ribcage. He suddenly applied pressure to one of my ribs and in mere moments a sharp and excruciating pain erupted from the area he pressed. I screamed in pain as Gladiator broke one of my ribs and dropped me onto the ground. I clutched my torso in fetal position, trying to block out the pain.

"ASTRID!" shouted Hiccup, again about to go charging towards Gladiator.

"Now Savage, did you not learn anything." Said Gladiator, stepping on my broken rib, causing me even more pain. "One more step and I crush her torso."

"GAAAAA!" I screamed as more pressure was applied to my rib.

"GLADIATOR!" Hiccup shouted, clenching his fists.

"Time's ticking Savage, to save your lady friend you're gonna have to kill me, otherwise…" replied Gladiator, applying even more pressure. Hiccup clenched his fists but didn't make any move to strike Gladiator.

"What… gah, are you waiting for Hi-Hiccup!" I shouted, trying, and failing to block out the pain, but Hiccup still stood motionless, his face frozen in anger.

"Fine, be that way, I was planning to kill her anyways." Said Gladiator, raising his foot. I closed my eyes and prepared for the worst as his foot came down, but felt nothing. I opened my eyes and saw Hiccup standing over my, his fist outstretched and Gladiator flying to the other side of the arena. Luckily for him, Gladiator landed on his feet and started sliding on the ground, only hitting the wall with a light tap. Hiccup then picked me up bridal style (which hurt a lot by the way) and carried me over to Stormfly. He then started making the weird clicking and growling sounds, talking to Stormfly, telling her something. She nodded in response as Hiccup placed me on her back.

"I told her to keep you safe and to get you out of here." He said

"What, but you need me!" I replied, trying to get up but my broken bone stopped me cold.

"No, get yourself to a healer, and keep everyone away from here." Said Hiccup turning around, but immediately turning back again. "On second thought, bring _everyone _here, including my father. Oh and take the others with you as well."

Without even looking at me, Hiccup pointed to the rest of the guys, either knocked out or too frightened to do anything (Snotlout). Despite the burning pain, I managed to I reach them all and get away before Hiccup and Gladiator decided to trade punches.

**XXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Training Arena_

_Hiccup POV._

As soon as I saw Astrid and the others fly away on Stormfly, my attention immediately returned to Gladiator. Luckily living with dragons for a few years made me highly sensitive to movement, otherwise I wouldn't have seen a _pila _heading straight for my face. I quickly smacked it to the side where it impaled itself on a wall.

"I see you haven't gone soft Savage." Said Gladiator

"You can never be unprepared, didn't I tell you that?" I replied

"No, it sounded more like: 'must…keep…ready'." He said, getting into a battle-ready stance.

"Hmph, I didn't think you'd remember something like that." I said, also getting into a stance. The air between us was eerily silent until Gladiator made the first move. He ran towards me at full speed, picking up a sword and shield along the way and tried to shield-bash me. I quickly dodged and went over to the left, trying to kick Gladiator in the face, but he saw it coming and caught my foot mid kick and threw me back. I was able to catch the ground and literally launch myself at Gladiator as fast as an arrow, and like an arrow I was able to pierce through Gladiator's shield and nail him square in the chest. We both flew to the other side of the arena but instead of landing on the wall, Gladiator used his legs and tossed me over him, using me as a cushion to soften his landing.

"_Ow, you know I can feel what you feel too!" _shouted Toothless, bonking me inside my mind. I threw Gladiator off me, but with his years of training and experience all that did was give him some space away from me. Gladiator jumped back at me and tried to nail me in the gut and as fast as lightning I jumped over him just as he punched the wall and landed right behind him. _"C'mon, what are you waiting for, nail him!" _

I hesitated for a minute, my mistake. Gladiator did a spin kick and landed one right on the right side of my face, my blind spot. The last thing I saw was Gladiator's heel before I started flying over to the other side, occasionally hitting the floor before smashing onto the wall, again.

"_What was that, you had him!" _shouted Toothless, bonking me in my mind one more time.

_I-I can't… _I replied

"_Hiccup, he'll _kill _you, you have no choice to kill him first." _Said Toothless

_I know, it's just… _I started, but was interrupted by a monstrous punch to the gut. I coughed up some blood and Gladiator punched me again, and again, and again, and again until it was just a wave of punches hitting me everywhere.

"Hahahahahaha, maybe I was wrong, maybe you _have _gotten soft. What happened to those death threats, huh?!" asked Gladiator, still punching like a tidal wave.

"_HICCUP!" _screamed Toothless

_Toothless, any bright ideas?! _I asked, frantically.

"_I've got a few. Let me take control!" _he replied

_Anything else? _I tried asking.

"_Hiccup, if you don't kill him you'll die!" _

_I can't…_

"_Hiccup, I'd never let something like that stain your conscience, that's why I'm gonna do it. Please Hiccup, just swap out with me, I won't stand by and watch you die!" _I took a few moments and reluctantly agreed. _"Yes! Ok 'Gladiator', say hello to Toothless!"_

I felt my conscience being pulled back as Toothless gained control of my body and leave me inside my own mind.

_This was a terrible idea._

**XXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Training Arena_

_Toothless POV._

As soon as I gained full control of Hiccup I felt the pain of about a thousand hammers pounding my body. I worked through the pain and at breakneck speed I grabbed both his hands.

"So, finally getting serious Savage, I was starting to get bored." Said Gladiator smiling.

"Sorry, not 'Savage', call me Toothless." I replied, clearly surprising Gladiator when I talked in a voice that wasn't Hiccup's. I shocked him even more when I used his own hands to smash him in the face. I then disabled with a powerful kick to the stomach, which almost knocked all the air out of his lungs. He stumbled back, clearly dazed and I smirked at my work. "Heeey, why'd ya hit yourself? You stupid or something?"

"*Cough, who are *cough, you." Said Gladiator, clutching his stomach and coughing.

"Told ya', the name's Toothless, and you'd better remember it, cause you'll be saying that name in the afterlife." I said, grabbing the back of his head and smashing his face into the ground. I was hoping I broke his nose when I let go and jumped back and as he got up, I saw his nose bleeding profusely and bent in a weird way. He cracked it back into place with a sickening _crack _and looked at me angrily.

"You'll pay for that." He said, running at full speed and swinging his fist towards my face. I only had seconds to jump out of the way before Gladiator's speed-charged fist smashed into the ground. He quickly got up and started a fury of punches as fast as lightning, but all of them missing. He tried hitting me with a well-timed uppercut, but I merely back flipped out of the way and grinned like a madman.

"*Yawn, I thought you'd put up more of a challenge 'Oh Powerful Gladiator'." I said

"_Don't get too conceited Toothless, there's more to him than you think." _Said Hiccup in my mind.

_Yeah, yeah, don't worry Hiccup I got this under contro… OUCH! _I thought as Gladiator delivered an unseen punch to my chest that sent me flying a few feet.

"Cocky arse." Said Gladiator, cracking his knuckles. I was able to catch myself before smashing into the wall for the hundredth time in a row.

"*Cough, ok Hiccup, maybe you were right." I coughed, taking a knee.

"Get up Savage, you still have to pay for breaking my nose." Said Gladiator, wiping some blood off his face.

"Oh now you're asking for it." I replied, regaining my balance and charging straight at Gladiator.

"A head-on strike, not very bright." Replied Gladiator, picking up a shield and trying to block me. However, Gladiator severely underestimated my, or Hiccup's strength when I literally punched a hole through the shield and into Gladiator's shocked face. I felt his face break against my super powered punch and blast him to the back end of the Arena.

_Hiccup, you may need to hide for this part. _I thought and I felt Hiccup nod mentally as I gave Gladiator little to no breathing room as I charged in and landed the final blow. I turned my fist into a claw shape and headed straight for Gladiator's head. He flinched as my hand impaled itself directly to the left side of his head.

"Haha, not even as this person can you kill me." chuckled Gladiator, smiling.

"Really now?" I asked as I clenched my fist and broke the already weak wall behind Gladiator. "Bye…"

I kicked Gladiator off the side of the Arena, throwing him into the cold, rock filled water below. I clapped my hands to clean the dust and blood I got from the battle and nonchalantly walked away. But the feeling of something wrapping around my leg and pulling me through the hole scared the daylights out of me. The something from a while ago was some sort of whip with a ball attached to the end, and was quickly dragging me to the hole I punched Gladiator out of.

"_Toothless, do something!" _shouted Hiccup frantically as I was pulled off the edge. I was lucky when I was able to reach out and grab the ledge before I fell. I looked down to see what caught me, I was shocked when I saw Gladiator, holding the whip's handle and hanging on for dear life.

"Dang it, why don't you just die?!" I asked, trying to shake him off, but the whip was wrapped around his arm so the only thing I did was throw him around.

"Hahaha, you can't kill me, and never will." Said Gladiator, climbing up the whip and getting closer and closer to me. I tried climbing back up, but every time I tried Gladiator pulled or shook my leg and brought me off balance so I gave up after the second attempt.

"_Toothless do something!" _shouted Hiccup

"What do you suppose I do, ask him to die nicely? Maybe hand him a few loaves of bread on the way to heaven." I said, continually trying to shake Gladiator off, but he just kept climbing until he was able to grab hold of my leg.

"Got you." Said Gladiator, smiling, but his eyes immediately widened when a heavy rock landed on his face. He fell about a hundred feet before landing in the water below, screaming as a school of Water snatchers (sharkworms) appeared and did their job.

"_*Ugh, I think I'm gonna be sick." _Said Hiccup

_Yes, yes, we all know of your squeamishness. But the real question is who the Hel threw that rock? _I though, looking up and what I saw shocked Hiccup. Not really me as I'm not much of a people person. The little human Hofferson, Sophie, was standing over me and reaching out for my arm and almost falling over trying to get it. For a second, I thought Hiccup and me would make it out of this alive, but I was clearly wrong when the rock I was holding on to started to come loose.

"Hiccup, grab my hand!" shouted Sophie, reaching in further. I used my other hand and tried to take hers, only the rock finally did come loose.

"Stupid Viking architecture!" I shouted as I fell to my doom.

"_AAAAAHH, TOOTHLESS!" _shouted Hiccup in my mind as we fell closer and closer to the water, but before we made it into the water, something was able to grab me by the shirt collar and when I looked, the little green pest humans call a Terrible Terror was holding onto my shirt and flapping his tiny wings at super speed.

"_What the?! What are you doing?!" _I said in Dragonese

"_What else, saving your butt Human!" _said replied the Terror, slowly and steadily flying to the cliff. However, something launched out of the water and again grabbed my by the leg. I looked down and was completely and utterly baffled when I saw the near mutilated body of Gladiator, hanging on.

"What?! Why don't you just die already?!" I screamed, worried the Terror wouldn't be able to support my weight.

"For… Rome!" garbled Gladiator, his vocal chords filled with seawater and blood. He attempted to pull me down with his one remaining arm and by the looks of it, was succeeding.

_Well, this is the end… again. _I thought, closing my eyes and expecting death for the fifth time today when suddenly, a shape came barreling out of the horizon and a spike impaled itself on Gladiator's head, finally killing him. As his body sunk into the frozen depths, a blue Spiketail (Nadder) swooped down and plucked me and the Terror from our precarious situation over the ocean.

"Got them, alright Stormfly, UP!" shouted the blonde female, what was her name, Astrid? Anyways, Astrid and her Spiketail Stormfly flew into the air, away from the ocean and into the ruined arena where she dropped me off in the middle. I then noticed nearly all the Vikings in the village were inside with me and Roman ships were retreating into the horizon.

_Umm, Hiccup, I think it's about time we switch out. _I thought, looking around.

"_Couldn't agree more." _He replied. At that moment I could feel my consciousness go back into Hiccup's mind and the real Hiccup regain control of his body.

**XXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Training Arena _

_Hiccup POV._

As soon as I regained control of my body, I shook my arm around a bit to see if none of my consciousness got left behind.

"_Nope, all gone, you're in full control now." _Said Toothless

_I-I can't believe that… _I thought, the image of Gladiator's death still fresh in my mind.

"_Oh come on, stop worrying about that. It's unhealthy to keep on thinking about that stuff, and I don't want to keep seeing that image whenever you think about it." _Replied Toothless. I thought about it for a second, and then I remembered that Toothless was inside my _mind_ so he could basically see all my thoughts. _"I said stop thinking about that! Anyways, once we get back to the forest I have something to show you."_

_Ok. _I thought back, focusing on the female Viking warrior that saved me. She obviously didn't listen to me about going to a healer when I saw she had wrapped her torso in a makeshift bandage and probably went right back to save me. I also looked at the little green Terrible Terror that saved me.

"_Thank you." _I said to the Terror

"_Pfft, don't mention it. Please don't." _replied the Terror, puffing a little smoke out it's nose.

"_You're Sophie's dragon aren't you?" _I asked and he replied by puffing more smoke.

"_I'll take that as a yes." _Said Toothless

"Hey, what's going on over there?" asked Astrid, laying her eyes on me.

"Oh, nothing." I quickly said. As soon as I said it, I saw Sophie running up to me and scooping the Terror out from my hands.

"Iggy! You did great!" said Sophie, scratching the little dragon on his head; making him purr like Toothless did before.

"_Excuse me, I do not purr!" _he shouted, smacking me inside my own mind. But I completely ignored Toothless as I turned my attention back to Astrid.

"Hey Hiccup." She started

"Yeah."

"Did you really…" she said, about to ask about Gladiator.

"Yeah, I did." I replied and Astrid nodded, with some sort of emotion in her eyes. Pity maybe? I was immediately torn from my thoughts when my dad suddenly came up from behind me and hit my back so hard that I felt my spine break in half.

"Hahaha, we finally got those armored freaks off our island! Good job killing their leader son!" he bellowed as the masses cheered and I was instantly infuriated.

"Son, SON?! How in the hel do you have the gaul, no, the heart to even think to call me son?! Heck, this is the first time I've ever heard you this happy, and it's after all the crap you put me through. And don't think for a second that we're in the clear. We, no, I still have to take care of the ravenous, psychopathic green sea-dragon that's about to tear us all to pieces, and now, I have to deal with the threat of the Roman army coming back to avenge their leader. And what's worse is that the entire Arena is destroyed, which means I can't teach anyone dragon training anymore. So tell me _Stoic_, how can you call me son in a situation like this!" I shouted, smashing my foot on the ground and my dad looked at me with, what was it? Fury, remorse, or sadness, probably a mix of all three, anyways, the entire crowd was staring at me like a madman, which I probably was, but even Astrid and Sophie stared at me weirdly.

"H-Hiccup?" said Sophie, looking at me with slight terror, heck, even the Iggy the Terror looked at me with terror. I looked around and saw that everyone was looking a bit scared and when I noticed, I looked down and saw that, in my anger, I accidentally stomped on a roman shield, not denting it, but breaking it in _half_, as well as destroying the arena further. I looked around at all the faces off the people, my dad, and the teens, well I should say adults, the Vikings, Sophie and Astrid, all looking at me like some kind of monster. In my own fear I backed up a bit and literally jumped out of the Arena and bounded to the forest, ignoring the frantic calls of the people I left behind.
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	10. Chapter 9

Chapter 9: After

_Under Dragon Island_

_Hiccup POV._

_Uhh, my head…_ I thought rubbing my head, I stood up and surveyed my surroundings and saw that I was in a dark room with no light and no way of getting out.

"Toothless, where are ya bud?" I asked, then everything came rushing back to me and I collapsed to the ground.

"Oh no…no, no, no. Toothless…" I clutched my head and climbed into a fetal position, "No, this impossible, it's just a bad dream."

Just after I spoke a low growl pulled me out of my fetal position and when I looked, I saw a heavily scarred Nightmare looking at me with hungry eyes.

"No, it's ok, I'm not gonna hurt you." I tried to calm it down, but I stopped myself short when I really looked in its eyes, it was the look of completely feral, no sense of morality whatsoever, and the pure embodiment of what Vikings fight.

"RAAAAR!" roared the Nightmare and it leaped at me, but luckily for me, I'm small so I dodged the attack, but I wasn't fast enough and the Dragon slashed my back, tearing my clothes and drawing blood.

"Gaa!" I shouted, tripping a little bit before regaining my composure and trying to reach for my knife, but big surprise, it wasn't there (note my sarcasm).

_No, it must've fell off during the fight with the Red Death!_ I thought as the Nightmare tried to charge again and this time I fully dodged the attack, but the Nightmare learned from before and breathed fire in front of me, blinding me momentarily and when I looked again, I saw claws about to slash my head. In a split second I tried to avoid it, but the claws still got me and I clutched my eye in pain. When I tried to open it, I realized half my vision went black…I was blinded in one of my eyes. The Nightmare took my moment of weakness to jump on top of me and try to chomp my head off. I held off its gnashing maw with my arms while closing my, now bloody eye, in an attempt not to get eaten. The Nightmare eventually got tired of playing around and used it's tail to whack me to the other side of the wall, hitting my head on a rock and passing out. I woke up after, what was it? Minutes, hours, days? I was lucky when I woke up I wasn't missing an arm or a leg, and the Nightmare decided to leave.

"Hah, I'm alive…" I said with half-hearted joy. I stumbled around the darkness until I tripped over what appeared to be a stick. I bent down and shifted around until I was able to grab the stick and hold it up. Unfortunately for me, I had absolutely no idea how to light it, considering my best friend/dragon was eaten alive, I just kept tapping it on the ground. _If only Toothless were here. _

I kept thinking and thinking about Toothless, from the first time we met, to his final moments. For days I sat there, alone in the cold darkness, thinking, sulking, sobbing, raging, fearing, and all the emotions and actions I could muster until I was about to die from starvation, thirst and blood loss. After the fifth day I was pretty sure I would die when my eyes started to close and my consciousness faded away, but the untimely arrival of Driller Dragons, burrowing though the mountain gave me a second chance. With the last bits of strength I had I crawled all the way out from the sealed cave I was in to the entrance, or exit of the Driller Dragon's burrows and immediately ran over to the ocean and started drinking. I didn't care if it was bad for me, or if it would even kill me, I saw water and I had to have it. For the next few years I learned to survive, I stole food from the dragons, had to fight for it most of the time. The Green Death's control over the dragons was more absolute than the Red Death's, it was either I couldn't tame them or they'd just go crazy whenever I tried. As time passed I grew stronger and faster, but my sanity was slowly slipping away, maybe it was the seawater. Soon enough I was able to find my way back to Green Death's hideout under the mountain and was able to survive off the things that were found there, occasionally running into the Green Death, but I always managed to get away. Years passed and with no hope of rescue or escape, my mind slowly tore itself apart until it was in pieces, shattering and being put back together as the persona of Blaze, a name I got after years of dodging blazing infernos and angry dragons.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Berk Forest_

_Hiccup POV._

"_Hiccup, Hiccup, Hiccup come on, talk to me!" _said Toothless as I bounded into the forest and through the trees.

_Stop Toothless. _I thought, an angry look on my face.

"_Hiccup what are you doing?! Weren't you supposed to tell everyone the thing!" _said Toothless and I stopped in my tracks.

_I-I can't. _I replied

"_Why not? Hiccup, that was just one tiny outburst, nothing to worry about." _Said Toothless

_No, it was more than that. I couldn't bear… I thought they were monsters, now they think I'm the monster. _I thought, reliving that moment.

"_Hahaha, hiccup, you are a monster, a butt kicking, dragon taming, roman bashing kind of monster!" _said Toothless, laughing like a madman and eventually I started laughing as well.

_One day you have to tell me how you do that. _I thought

"_Heh, trade secret buddy." _He replied

_Yeah. That was a pretty stupid reason to run away like that huh bud? _

"_Nah, you were emotionally vulnerable, I would've done the same thing. Oh, I still need to show you the thing! Go to sleep!" _I didn't know what Toothless meant by "the thing", but I humored him when I climbed up into a high tree and passed out.

I woke up in the same dark space I always find myself in, only this time instead of landing on the ground, I found myself on top of a very large boulder with Toothless sitting below me.

"Uhh, do I even want to know what I'm doing here?" I asked, hopping off the rock.

"Well, you could start by not stepping on the surprise." Said Toothless and when I looked down, I saw that instead of the ground, I landed on something blonde and very mad.

"Why… do you have something against my face…?" asked the person I was stepping on and I immediately jumped off. But I regretted my decision to look at the person's face.

"W-What the…?!" I screamed, jumping on Toothless as I looked upon the face of the man I killed a few minutes ago.

"Oh Savage, how nice of you drop in." said Gladiator, putting his hand under his chin and looking at me annoyed.

"H-How is…?!" I said, still shocked and Toothless threw me off and I landed on the floor with a "bam"! "Ow!"

"I wish I knew, maybe Hiccup attracts the souls of the dead and traps them in his mind!" said Toothless, making himself look like a creeping monster as he said it.

"Hahaha, very funny dragon-boy." Said Gladiator and in response, Toothless materialized a club and hit Gladiator in the head. "Ow, stop it!"

"Your fault, you started talking again." Replied Toothless, I could see Gladiator's mouth open, but it closed when Toothless started tapping the club on his hand.

"Ok, we're past that problem, but how, or why is Gladiator under a rock?" I asked, gesturing to the gigantic boulder that held Gladiator's back.

"Oh thaaaat. Well, right after I got back in here he literally fell from the sky! I had to drop a rock on him so he couldn't cause any trouble, and whenever he tried to escape, I'd whack him with this!" said Toothless, rising up the club he hit Gladiator with.

"Ooook, I'll pretend I understood what's happening here." I said backing off slowly.

"Hey, what's that?" asked Gladiator, pointing behind us. I turned around and saw that instead of the cozy tree I was sleeping on, I fell off and landed on the grass with Astrid bending over, her ear to my mouth.

"Uh oh, hey Hiccup…" started Toothless and I nodded, regaining control of my body. I nearly scared the life out of her, as she was about five milliseconds from thinking I was dead. I immediately opened my eyes and she jumped back in shock.

"Once again I find you inside my personal space, what do you want?" I asked, getting up and crossing my arms.

"I-I was looking for you and found you sleeping in that tree. I tried to wake you up I may have accidentally made you loose your balance and fall. And when you didn't wake up I thought you were dead, but I saw you mumbling something and I tried to listen in then…" she said and I stopped her midway.

"Ok, I understand, but what do you want?" I asked

"Well, I-I wanted to see if you were ok." She replied and I was genuinely shocked. So shocked I started laughing.

"Hahaha, I never thought that the 'Viking princess' Astrid Hofferson would worry about 'Useless' Hiccup!" I laughed and Astrid was fuming.

"Grr, you arse, I'll have your head!" she shouted, bringing out her axe and swinging it. I playfully dodged, jumping into a tree and hanging off a branch.

"Well I'm fine thanks for asking. But now its time for me to ask _you _a question." I said, hanging upside down on the branch I was on.

"Fine, but never call me 'princess' if you value your manhood." She said, lifting her axe over her shoulders. I clutched my groin in mock horror and fell down the branch like she already cut it.

"Hey Astrid, what happened to Gobber." I said lying in the grass. Although I was looking at her upside down, I could still see the shock when she dropped her axe and it fell flat on the grass.

"W-Why would you ask something like that?" she asked shakily, her knees trembling because of who knows what.

"Just asking, I wanted to ask the village, but the thing where I ran away happened so I couldn't. But it was good that you came along so then I can ask you. I haven't seen him in a while, I expected him to show up the moment I got back, but he never did." I said, a little too cheery that it became creepy.

"I-I… *Sigh, alright. Gobber… was taken five raids ago." She said and I felt my expression turn into shock.

"What do you mean?"

"I mean we lost him ok? Can't you understand that?!" she said, her eyes watering as my hands dug into the ground. But my facial expression loosened and turned into a slight smirk.

"Heh, thanks Astrid." I said, getting up and facing away from her.

"F-For what?" she asked, wiping small tears off her eyes.

"Thank you, for giving me a reason to stay." And with that, I zoomed off, leaving Astrid alone and wondering what just happened.

"_Really Savage, that was what you wanted to do? LAME!" _shouted Gladiator and I heard Toothless hit him again with the club. _"OW!"_

**XXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Raven Point_

_Sophie POV. __**(The first ever)**_

I silently strolled through the forest, pondering why Hiccup freaked out like that an ran away.

"_Heyyyyy, I'm hungry." _Whined Iggy

"_Later Iggy, and keep quiet, you might get us caught." _I replied as Iggy lifted off my shoulder and flew around my head. He started blowing smoke on my face, trying his best to annoy me enough that I'd comply with him, but instead I just shooed him away.

"_Hmph, fine, feel the wrath of my bite!" _he exclaimed, diving down and biting my shoe. Lucky for me, I was wearing very thick boots.

"_*Sigh, fine, we'll eat after we visit him." _I replied, but that didn't really appease the little Terror.

"_Aww, why do we have to go see that weirdo again?" _whined Iggy, perching on my shoulder and blowing smoke out his nose.

"_Enough Iggy, just calm down, you don't have to come if you don't want to." _I replied and Iggy finally stayed silent. I retraced the steps I always took to visit him, all the way through the opening to the cove. The stagnant lake was still blue and empty, the moss was still as mossy as I left it and my friend was still fast asleep on his favorite rock.

"_Hey, how are you today?" _I asked, but he just rolled over and snubbed me like a five-year-old prince.

"_Humph, see, he's just a little baby. A weirdo, antisocial… OW!" _shouted Iggy after a well-aimed plasma bolt shot him off my shoulder, not strong enough to kill, but accurate enough to annoy.

"_Puny dragon, thinks he can talk like that to me." _said my friend, getting up and staring at Iggy coldly with his yellow, feline eyes. His black scales completely clashed with his yellow eyes, considering he was a Night Fury.

"_Hey, don't be like that Sunny, you need to be more social when it comes to other dragons." _I replied, faking anger. Yes, he is a Night Fury, but his name is Sunny, deal with it.

"_Speak for yourself Ms. Antisocial, you're the one with no friends." _He said, jumping off his little rock and getting close to me.

"_Aww, come one, are you still mad that I broke your wing?" _I asked and my attention focused on the wooden splint that I used to mend Sunny's wing. Let me explain, it was about a month ago, about midnight, I was minding my own business when Magnus and her "friends" decided to pick that moment to chase me through the village and into the forest. I kept running and running and having a petite stature paid off when I lost them, but I didn't really notice until I tripped and fell over, landing on a branch over what appeared to be an undiscovered cove. I tried getting off, but every time I moved the branch would crack menacingly so I decided to stay still until someone arrived, or I just decided to fall off, whichever came first. I sat there for gods know how long, and just as the sun was about to come over the sea, a gust of wind nearly tore me off the branch and something heavy landed in the cove. I was too terrified at first to look, but when I did, I saw a very injured, very thirsty black dragon, hobbling over to the lake and having a drink. I recognized the dragon as a Night Fury from a description big sis' told me. I slowly tried backing off the branch and back into the forest, but a twig accidentally snapped and fell off into a bush below me. The Night Fury's head rose up in attention, it's yellow eyes scanning around and I panicked. I made another few movements to escape, but more branches dropped until the Night Fury was directly below me. I prayed that I wouldn't be caught, but I'm pretty sure I was praying to the wrong god when the branch I was on cracked a little. I felt myself move closer and closer to the ground and when a little squirrel, who decided to perch itself on the edge came, the branch broke and I tumbled to the ground. I can't remember much, but what I do remember is the pained roar of a Night Fury and seeing the branch falling on top of the Night Fury's wing. I backed up in fear of being eaten, but the dragon, being lodged under the branch, was completely defenseless. He tried to fly away, but the branch kept him back and I knew this was my chance. I pulled out a little knife I had on me and pointed it at the dragon, my arms and legs trembling. I was terrified out of my wits, but, from what I could also see, the Night Fury was just as scared as me. Its yellow eyes were wide and its little legs were shaking violently. I was momentarily stunned at what I was seeing and my instincts told me to do something incredibly stupid. I looked around and I saw a small branch. I crawled over, checking if it was sturdy enough and going over to the bigger branch that held the Night Fury. I then lodged the branch under the bigger branch despite the Night Fury's… displeasure (by that I mean trying to bite my hand off). I tried with all my strength, which wasn't much, to lift the branch off the wing, but to my surprise (note sarcasm), nothing happened. I thought for a bit as the Night Fury still growled, but it wasn't as hostile as before. An idea hit me and as soon as it did, I went into action. I looked around and grabbed a heavy rock, lifting it off the ground and carrying it over to the branch. The Night Fury lost all hostility and just looked at me skeptically. I rolled my eyes as I jumped on the branch and the big branch on the Night Fury lifted up. As soon as it did, the Night Fury's eyes turned to slits and it tackled me to the ground. I closed my eyes, fearing the worst, but when the pressure and smell of brimstone left me, I opened my eyes and saw the Night Fury trying to fly away, but a broken wing effectively disabled it. Over the next few weeks I kept visiting the Night Fury, who I eventually named Sunny, the Night Fury I was currently talking to. I mended his wing, and he taught me how to talk to dragons. Not a very useful skill amongst Vikings, but I'm not really the dragon killing type. Anyways, Sunny wasn't being the ray of sunshine I named him for and Iggy was annoying him, making things worse.

"_*Sigh, why can't you two ever…" _I started, but Sunny suddenly shushing me stopped me in my tracks.

"_Shh, quiet Soph!" _he said, grabbing me by the scruff of my shirt and bounding behind a large rock. Iggy got the message and buzzed over just as something smashed into the ground, leaving a crater and dust floating everywhere. I stayed completely silent as the scarred form of Hiccup stepping out of the dust and walking to the lake.

"_Isn't that…?" _said Iggy and I nodded. Hiccup walked around a bit, as if he was finding something.

"Ahh, good to be back, isn't it Toothless?" Said Hiccup, smiling as he looked around.

"_Who is that human talking to?" _whispered Sunny, ready to pounce, but I stopped him midway.

"_No Sunny, you don't stand a chance against him, just wait and see what he does, then we do something, but don't hurt him." _I whispered and Sunny nodded, watching intently. Hiccup started upturning rocks, lifting logs and ripping apart moss.

"Gah, where is it? Aodvnp…" he said, spouting random nonsense for a second as his face looked in the other direction with a completely different look.

"How should I know? Ajdgapo…" said Hiccup in a completely different voice, making more random sounds as his face turned into the one it was before.

"Wasn't asking you Toothless. Aosnvaoidh…" Said Hiccup, talking to this "Toothless", doing the same change as before.

"Well you could've been! Besides, what are you even looking for? Aoiphvh…" said the other Hiccup, which I'm guessing was Toothless. This time instead of going back to the old Hiccup, his face changed into a colder, more demanding look.

"I was wondering the same thing Savage, what are we doing here? Aoidnvapo…" said another voice which sounded oddly similar to the Roman we fought earlier, "Gladiator" I think.

"Gladiator? How'd you get out? Aivmaopg…" said Hiccup, changing into his Toothless face.

"Oh, I let him out, I thought he was behaved enough. _Only cause you'd keep beating me with a stick. _Quiet you! Aklscnvaoi…" said Toothless and Gladiator at the same time, changing back to Hiccup.

"Both of you shut up. Besides, I already found it." Said Hiccup, looking over the lake and reaching in. He grunted a bit before pulling out a wet, muddy, but still closed chest. I looked in shock that I missed that chest throughout the numerous times I've been to this cove.

"_Hey what's that thing?" _asked Iggy, about to fly over to get a closer look, but Hiccup's head suddenly jerking up stopped him.

"Did you hear something? Asnvpaoidhg…" said Hiccup, his face contorting to the one he uses talking as Gladiator.

"Just you hearing things, now what the Pluto is this piece of junk? Aopknscv…" said Gladiator, kicking the chest, flipping it open as his face changed into the Toothless face.

"What the heck? So this is the thing you were packing before we left? And I wanted to know what this was; it's just a bunch of papers and useless junk. Adgpongf…" Replied Toothless, picking up some of the chest's contents, a bunch of papers with pictures and words as he switched to Hiccup.

"It is not just junk, it's plans. I made these, right before we left but didn't have the time to use them, till now. Just hope my blacksmithing skills didn't die." Said Hiccup, putting the papers back in the chest and lifting it up, instantly disappearing.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

**Sry, this chapter was more of a filler than actual storyline so it kinda cuts off here. **


	11. Chapter 10

Chapter 10: Frozen

_Berk, One Month Later_

_No POV._

One month passed since the roman attack and the Viking village of Berk was surrounded in its biggest freeze yet. It was so cold the trees, grass and even the ocean froze solid, killing everything that didn't have a place to spend the winter. The dragons, being cold-blooded creatures, were confined to the great hall and their trainers with them.

"This is the worst!" shouted Snotlout as the twins Ruffnut and Tuffnut kept bashing heads.

"*Sigh, there's nothing we can do Snotlout, our dragons can't go out there till winter passes and we can't leave them so we're stuck here." Said Fishleggs, clinging onto Meatlug. "Here Meatlug, have a +8 warmth."

All the Viking trainers were busy with their dragons, however, there was still one black haired girl sitting in the corner, her Terror buzzing around annoying other Vikings.

"Hey Soph, you ok?" asked her elder sister, sitting beside her younger counterpart.

"Y-Yeah, I'm fine sis'." Said Sophie, a look of worry filling her eyes. In reality she was worried about her Night Fury, Sunny, stuck all alone in the cove with very little shelter. Sophie was able to find a small crevice and winter-proofed it for Sunny, and there was a barrel of fish ready if Sunny got hungry, but she was still worried what the Night Fury would do without her.

"Well you don't seem fine, did you leave something back at the house?" asked Astrid, looking slightly concerned.

"N-No, I'm just a bit cold that's all, might be a sickness." Said Sophie, faking a sneeze.

"Alright, I'll get you some blankets. Say…have you seen Hiccup?" asked Astrid, looking around, almost waking up Stormfly who was fast asleep.

"No, not since we all moved here, why?" replied Sophie

"Nothing, just wondering."

"Who cares about that wimp, he can die out in the cold for all I care." Said Snotlout, crossing his arms.

"Heh, you're still mad that he beat you up and threw you outside." Laughed Tuffnut, earning a punch from Snotlout.

"Haha, nice one!" said Ruffnut as Tuffnut recovered and head-butted against his sister, restarting their little squabble.

"Well I for one am going to look for him." Said Astrid, putting on her winter jacket and stepping out of the hall. Nearly all of Berk was frozen over, ice and snow blowing everywhere and absolutely no sign of any activity whatsoever. Astrid kept walking and searching until she saw the silhouette of a figure, wrapped in old furs and muttering random nonsense to seemingly no one. He was sitting over the cliff that overlooked the ocean and letting his legs hang over the side.

"Hiccup?" asked Astrid and the scarred man turned his head.

"Astrid? What are you doing here?" he asked.

"Nothing, just looking for you, now what are _you_ doing here?" said Astrid.

"Just looking at the sea, or the ice in this case." Replied Hiccup, returning his gaze to the frozen water.

"Mind if I join?" she asked, taking a seat beside him.

"No…" he said, half finished with his sentence, but stopped.

"Aren't you cold?" she asked.

"Yeah, I don't think I can feel my toes anymore." Said Hiccup, lifting his foot up and wiggling his toes. "Nope, still there."

All of a sudden, Astrid giggled and covered her mouth the minute she did.

"Did you just giggle?" asked Hiccup, looking at Astrid weirdly.

"Maybe, why?" she replied

"Well, I didn't know you giggled." He said and Astrid punched him in the arm.

"I _am _a girl after all, I think I have the right to giggle!" she shouted, blushing heavily.

"Alright, you're a girl, you win." Said Hiccup getting up.

"Hey, where are you going?" asked Astrid

"Back, my foot's about to fall off and I can't fight a hungry sea dragon without a foot." Replied Hiccup.

"Well then I'm coming with you, my hand feels a bit numb." Said Astrid, following Hiccup back to the Great Hall. Unfortunately, the snow started to pick up as it turned into a full on blizzard. Ice and cold wind ripped through the entire Berk as Hiccup and Astrid were completely blinded by snow.

"Where is the hall!" shouted Hiccup, shielding his face.

"I don't know, I can't see in this blizzard!" shouted Astrid, covering her face as well.

"We need to find shelter!" said Hiccup, struggling against the hurricane winds.

"I think my house is up here!" said Astrid, dragging Hiccup over to the left, barging through the door to Astrid's house.

"Whew, that was close." Said Hiccup, shaking off some snow on his shoulders.

"Brr, my parents probably put out the fire. I'll get it going." Said Astrid as she went over to the little fireplace in the middle and ignited it with a rock and her axe. Hiccup, disregarding the cold and snow, had just now realized that he had never been inside Astrid's house before. It was quite similar to the Chief's house, other than the fact that it was slightly smaller with a pot above a fireplace in the middle, and two beds on the ground floor and one upstairs.

_So, she sleeps upstairs while her parents sleep here. Interesting. _Thought Hiccup

"_So this is a typical human place of rest. This seems much more comfortable than that place you hid me in." _said Toothless, taking in the sights of the interior of a human home.

"_Pfft, this is nothing, in Rome our villas are five times as large!" _boasted Gladiator, imagining his villa back home in Rome, accidentally forming one in Hiccup's mind.

"_Quiet you!" _scolded Toothless, hitting Gladiator on the head as Hiccup and Astrid huddled close to the fireplace to keep warm.

"Ahh, warmth!" exclaimed Astrid, putting her hands close to the fire.

"I can feel the ice melting off my body. This is much better than winter on dragon island!" Said Hiccup, lying on the floor and relishing in the warmth of the fire.

"There's winter in that place?" asked Astrid, curiosity taking over.

"Of course, why do you think dragons don't attack in winter? They can't survive so they just stay in the mountain. It was a hel of a hard time finding food during the winters, especially since it's so cold!" said Hiccup, shivering from the experience. Suddenly Astrid had a look of sorrow on her face.

"Hiccup…" she started, stopping before she went on.

"Yeah Astrid?" said Hiccup

"Hiccup… I'm sorry." She said, slightly stunning Hiccup.

"Sorry? For what?"

"I'm sorry for how I treated you before, how I left you alone. I know that I was mean to you, but I just wanted to be the best. You were standing in my way, and I cleared you out, but I didn't know the consequences for what I did. I should have been there, during your trial, but I was too scared to come. If I helped you, I thought I would be banished as well, and I don't want to bring more shame to the Hofferson name. The Flightmare already did enough." Said Astrid, almost to tears. Hiccup knew what the relationship with the Flightmare and the Hoffersons was, and that it was a shameful event. Hiccup was torn from his thoughts when he saw Astrid starting to cry and he held her face up for him to see.

"Astrid, we were friends once, best friends. I don't know what happened between us, or why we fell apart, but now I can say that we are friends again. Besides, hearing the most vicious warrior on Berk apologize to a hiccup is pretty satisfying." Said Hiccup, smiling, shocking Astrid for a moment, but making her smile anyways. "Although I still don't forgive you for throwing a bola at me."

"Fair enough. It was a heat of the moment kind of… thing… anyways." Said Astrid, her speech slowing down as both Viking and outcast's eyes looked into each other's. For a moment, you could see snow falling, nearly invisible but there nonetheless, however neither Astrid nor Hiccup noticed. Soon Astrid's face started drawing closer to Hiccup's. Hiccup didn't seem to mind as he stood still and waiting. However, as soon as they were about to make contact, Hiccup's eyes suddenly went glassy and his skin cold. **(I am terrible at romance parts)**

"Hiccup?" asked Astrid, snapping her fingers in front of Hiccup's face, with no response from him. Suddenly, a hissing sound came from behind Astrid and her head whipped around to see what it was. Unfortunately, the sound got her first as a sharp pain and grogginess came over Astrid as she felt her body freeze until her head and she blacked out.

**XXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Berk a Few Hours Later_

_Astrid POV._

_*GASP, *huff, wha-what happened? _I thought, looking around. But I faced two problems my head wouldn't move, so I could only use my eyes and I could only stare at the black, empty house. I tried to get up, but I couldn't even move. It took a few minutes, or hours, but I was able to get all of my limbs moving and retrieve my axe. I looked at the fireplace and saw the fire was completely out, not even a little smoke came from the black pile.

_Wow, I must've been out for a while. What happened, and where's Hiccup? _I thought, about to step outside when a hissing sound, the same one from before came up from behind me. Fortunately this time I was prepared. I ducked right and heard something impale itself on the wall, and when I looked, a little green dragon with a fin on its head was hanging off the wall by its tail. I rose up my axe as the dragon looked at me angrily as it pulled out its tail and jumped at me again. Instead of dodging, I used the flat side of my axe to swat the little dragon into the empty pot over the fireplace. I reached for the lid and clamped it closed before the dragon could jump out again. The pot started rocking side to side, growling and hissing as the dragon inside desperately tried to jump out, but the clamps of the pot stayed strong, as it didn't break.

"What *huff, was that?" I said, trying to shake off the sudden attack. However, an immediate realization came to me. "The hall, I have to make sure everyone's ok!"

I barged out of the house and immediately tripped over something.

"Ow!" I said, landing in a pile of snow and ice. I rubbed my head as I looked at what tripped me, but I kind of regret doing that. "Hiccup!"

I panicked as I saw Hiccup frozen on the ground, his eyes glassy and in a battle stance. I thought he was dead, but I flipped him over and listened to his chest, glad to hear his heart still beating, albeit a bit weak.

*_Sigh, he's alive. I have to bring him to the hall. _I thought, trying to carry him, but he wasn't the light fishbone he used to be. "Gods Hiccup, how heavy are you?"

I thought for a while on ways to carry Hiccup and had an idea when I saw my dad's cart. I loaded Hiccup on and pushed him all the way to the great hall. Soon enough I was able to lug the frozen outcast to the great hall, carrying him up the stairs and inside. All around me were the frozen bodies of every Viking in the village and even some dragons.

"Hello, is anyone here!" I shouted, my voice echoing off the walls of the great hall.

"Astrid, you're ok!" shouted a voice and when I looked, the hulking form of Fishleggs embraced me in a bear hug.

"Fish…leggs…can't…breathe!" I said, gasping for air as he let go of me.

"Oh Astrid, it was terrible, they came through like lightning, they were fast, and they froze everyone, I thought I was a goner but I was able to hide in the storage room." Said Fishleggs, panicking like crazy.

"Whoa, slow down leggs', who are 'they'?" I asked

"The Speed Stingers that's who they came to Berk!" said Fishleggs and I flashed back to the little dragon I trapped in a pot, most likely the Speed Stinger that froze me.

"Speed Stingers? I heard about those, but how did they get here, they can't fly?" I asked

"I don't know, but all I know is everyone was frozen!" said Fishleggs, sweating buckets.

"Wait, where's my sister?! SOPHIE!" I shouted, fearing that I lost my sister.

"Don't worry sis', I'm still here!" shouted Sophie, appearing from behind a table. I thanked the gods as I rushed over to her and gave her a hug that rivaled Fishleggs.

"Thank the gods you're safe! Where are Stormfly and Iggy?" I asked and Sophie held up her hand. There, Iggy the Terror was stuck to Sophie's arm and frozen in a growl.

"He protected me from the Speed Stingers but they got him and Stormfly is up there." Said Sophie pointing to the roof. I looked up, and there Stormfly was, perched on one of the roof supports, luckily not frozen as she roared to signal she was fine.

"Where's Hiccup, maybe he can train them or-or make them go away?" stuttered Fishleggs, looking around behind me. I didn't really mean to make him cry when I showed him Hiccup's frozen body, but it just happened. "Nooooo, we're doomed, and the Green Death didn't even arrive yet!"

"Relax Fishleggs, we'll be fine, we just need a plan where are the others?" I asked

"Well, the twins are stuck in the broom closet, frozen, Snotlout is under the table also frozen, the chief is currently a centerpiece for the great hall and… umm… hey Sophie, where's Hookfang, Barf, Belch and Meatlug again?" asked Fishleggs, but Sophie didn't seem to pay attention as she seemed to be worrying about something else.

"Sophie! Are you ok?" I shouted, breaking her train of thought.

"O-Oh yeah, Barf, Belch and Meatlug are on the roof remember and Hookfang is stuck on the wall remember." She said quickly and Fishleggs nodded.

"Yeah, so we're technically the only villagers still moving." Said Fishleggs, hanging his head low.

"Don't worry, the paralysis is temporary, I should know." I said, showing Fishleggs and Sophie the little sting mark on my arm.

"Well that's good news, but you were gone for two hours, so I think waiting for everyone to defreeze is a bad idea. Besides, the Speed Stingers always come back for food and to give some villagers extra stings so they don't wake up." Replied Fishleggs, hanging his head lower.

"Well then we'll just have to get rid of them." I said as Fishleggs and Sophie stared at me blankly.

"Sis', I know you're a warrior and all, but even our _chief _got taken out, what are you supposed to do with me, Fishleggs and Stormfly?" asked Sophie.

"Don't worry Sophie, I have a plan… I think." I said half-heartedly and Fishleggs looked at me skeptically.

"Well then what do you have in mind?" he asked, raising his eyebrow.

"Well, we could lure them out with a pile of fish, then we can use our dragons…"

"Dragon, Stormfly is the only one not frozen remember." Corrected Sophie

"Alright, _dragon_, we can use Stormfly to attack them while they're eating. It's full proof!" I exclaimed, beaming with confidence.

"Full proof, except for the fact that _we _could be the ones getting eaten, or frozen. I tried doing the stuff Hiccup taught us, the one about training dragons, it didn't work on them." Said Fishleggs hopelessly.

"Don't worry Fish, everything will be alright, now we just need a barrel of fish and a way to lure them here." I said and Sophie looked at me.

"Well they always seem to come back around dusk, so we might be able to strike then." Said Sophie.

"Great, then let's get ready." I replied, whistling for Stormfly. She jumped off her roof perch and I got on her back.

"Wait! What do we do?" asked Fishleggs, waving his gargantuan arms in the air.

"Get the barrel of fish ready and place it somewhere, probably better somewhere enclosed so they don't have anywhere to run. I'm going to see if I can't gather a few weapons. And hide in the hall, so they won't get you." I said and Fishleggs nodded, him and Sophie off to get a barrel of fish most likely from the food stores of the hall. I tapped Stormfly and we zoomed off into the sky, perching on the roof of the great hall, using it as a vantage point to look out for the Speed Stingers.

**XXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Four Hours Later_

_Astrid POV._

The sun was setting and there was no sign of the Speed Stingers everywhere. The pile of fish was just sitting out there in the front of the great hall, the extra smelly ones on the top of the pile to attract the Speed Stingers. Maybe this plan wasn't such a good idea after all. The villagers and Hiccup were placed in a pile at the very back of the great hall and Sophie and Fishleggs were standing back to be on the safe side, just in case they get frozen. I waited patiently for a few more minutes until I saw some little blobs in the distance. I thought it was just a trick of the light, but then I remembered it was already twilight so I put Stormfly into a crouch and watched the pile of fish intensely. From the shadows, several small dragons, similar to the one that attacked me before cautiously approaching the pile, eying it carefully and as soon as they confirmed no one were around, the little dragons let out a chorus of high pitch screeches.

_Good, they took the bait, now we wait for… _I thought before I heard a shrieking sound behind me. I flipped my head around to see one of the Speed Stingers had made it onto the roof and was slowly approaching me, fangs barred and tail raised. As soon as it was caught, the Speed Stinger bolted at full speed, trying to sting me with its tail. I caught it with my hands right before the tail impaled my face and threw it off the roof. Unfortunately, it screamed as it fell, which attracted the attention of the Speed Stingers at the pile of fish. Immediately every Speed Stinger was either climbing the great hall or trying to destroy it.

"Stormfly!" I shouted, jumping on Stormfly before taking off. Then I remembered something very important; Fishleggs and Sophie were still in the hall. "No, Sophie!"

I flew down and blasted a few of the Speed Stingers off the door and barged flew in, immediately closing the door behind me. Luckily the constant dragon attacks toughened up the hall because I saw no Speed Stingers had breached the interior.

"Astrid, what's happening?!" shouted Fishleggs, emerging from behind a toppled over table.

"Not good. The plan failed. Get everyone as far away from the doors as possible, I'll try and draw off the Speed Stingers." I said, getting back on Stormfly.

"No sis', it's too dangerous!" shouted Sophie, clinging onto Stormfly.

"Yeah, but it was my stupid plan that got us into this mess, and I intend to fix it." I said, shaking Sophie off and launching Stormfly out the doors. "Alright Stormfly, let's get their attention."

Stormfly nodded and blasted a few spikes and a column of fire at the Speed Stingers, shifting their attention from the hall to me.

"COME ON YOU DRAGON-DWARVES! SHOW ME WHAT YOU GOT!" I shouted, flying away as all the Speed Stingers gave chase. I was planning to lead them off the cliff, but a Speed Stinger got smart and used a roof to jump up to Stormfly and sting her. I felt her freeze up beneath me as her eyes went glassy and wings stopped flapping. "Oh no."

Stormfly fell to the ground like a rock, launching me a few feet away and into a pile of snow. I could see the Speed Stingers rushing towards me, a million eyes looking to tear me apart. I tried running away, but when I stood up my foot started to hurt like crazy.

_No, I must've hurt my ankle! _I thought. I sat in the snow and watched as the Speed Stingers got closer and closer, and I prepared to be torn apart. However, I didn't expect a bunch of snowballs to fire at the Speed Stinger in the very front. I looked around for the shooter, but saw no one in particular. The Speed Stingers looked as confused as I did, but continued their advance, only stopping when they actually heard a voice.

"Hey, over here, yoo-hoo!" Shouted a voice, and when I looked I saw Sophie waving her hands in the air and trying to draw the attention away from me. And it worked, the Speed Stingers started to advance towards Sophie, completely ignoring me.

"Sophie, what are you doing?!" I shouted, desperately trying to get to her.

"Saving you!" she shouted back, running off the other direction and bringing over a hundred Speed Stingers with her. She kept running for a few minutes, but eventually, the Speed Stingers caught up with her and one stung her ankle.

"SOPHIE!" I shouted, but it was too late. Her eyes went glassy and she looked at me once before freezing up completely.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXX**


	12. Chapter 11

**Sorry if this is so short, this was only a filler chapter.**

Chapter 11: Out With The Stingers

_Great Hall_

_Astrid POV._

I watched in horror as my younger sister stood there, stuck in a running pose, her eyes boring into me, as well as a hundred Speed Stingers heading for me. My momentary shock was replaced by survival instinct and the will to save my sister. I limped/ran across the roof, using the flat side of my axe to smack away any Speed Stinger in my way as I slid down the side of the Great hall. It took all my pain resistance to pick up my frozen sister and drag her back into the Hall and shut the gigantic doors so nothing could get in.

"Astrid, what happened?!" panicked Fishleggs.

"Barricade the door!" I screamed, clutching my foot in agony. Fishleggs, snapping out of his panic attack, started stacking as much tables, chairs and barrels as possible until the door was completely sealed off.

"What *huff, happened?" asked Fishleggs, tired out from barricading the door.

"Bad plan, it didn't work. We lost Sophie." I saw Fishleggs' eyes roll over and he fainted. I sighed and gently placed my frozen sister down before flopping on the floor, exhausted and in pain. _Gods, what have I done, why was my plan so stupid?_

"Well, we're dead. If you need me again, I'll be over here waiting for Valhalla to take me." Fishleggs sadly walked over to a corner, curled up into a fetal position and started sucking his thumb. What about me? I was sitting on the floor, nursing my injury and slowly loosing all hope.

_Gods damn it; I couldn't come up with a dumber plan! Gods I wish Hiccup were here. NO, I don't need him. But he's the only one who can stop this. WE ARE VIKINGS, DRAGONSLAYERS, WE CAN HANDLE THIS, JUST KILL THEM ALL! No, never, dragons are intelligent, caring creatures; they wouldn't do this without a reason. _as my mind was arguing with itself, I heard a rattling somewhere behind me. It snapped me out of my self-induced argument. I followed the rattling sound, listening to walls, under tables, the floor and even statues. It wasn't until I found the source of the rattling I regained hope. Hiccup's statue, it was shaking around, it's eyes moving frantically before settling on me.

"Hiccup?!" I shouted and he started grunting and shaking around.

"Kakskrik! Ik ekeryone okay (Astrid! Is everyone ok)? He said, trying to form proper words but barely making it coherent. But I still understood.

"NO EVERYONE ISN'T OK YOU IDIOT! HOW COULD YOU LET YOURSELF BE FROZEN WHEN WE NEEDED YOU?!" I screamed, letting all my rage pour out.

"Bikase, I wash tyink to pokekt you frong stinkers (Because, I was trying to protect you from Stingers)." Hiccup said bluntly. My eyes widened in shock. I thought Hiccup left me, but he was really trying to protect me. I won't lie, I was feeling a little flutter in my heart, but te problem at hand washed that all away.

"Ok, I don't forgive you, but I'll let it slide if you tell me how to beat the Stingers." Hiccup's eyes closed for a second in thought, and then opened up with the look of an answer.

"Stinkers alkays hak leaker, hollow ik ekerywhker. Take leaker an get ik off Kerk, do kak, Stinkers go ahay (Stingers always have leader, follow it everywhere. Take leader and get it off Berk, do that, Stingers go away)." Hiccup said. At first it didn't register, but I remembered seeing a odd Red Stinger amongst all the blue-green ones, then it hit me.

"So, all I need to do is take the leader off the island and they'll go away?" I asked and he moved his eyes up and down in a makeshift nod.

"Yesh, jusk donk kiwl ik, or Stinkers wil ket gerry agressig. Kay ike ko kive in ka (Yes, just don't kill it, or Stingers will get very aggressive)!" I nodded and stood up, but the moment I did, my entire foot burned with pain.

"Arg! Cursed leg!" I shouted, holding my ankle.

"Akstrig (Astrid)!"

"I'm ok! It's just this stupid ankle I twisted it. I can't move around without Stormfly, but she's frozen." I said, nursing my sprain.

"Kake ga kark, ushe ik ku mooke aroung (Take the cart, use it to move around)." Hiccup rattled the cart and I asked Fishleggs to help me move Hiccup off the cart. Fish was happy Hiccup was able to speak, but he still freaked out at the fact that it would take at least five hours for Hiccup to unfreeze, since it took a few extra stings to bring him down.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

_Berk_

_Astrid POV._

It took forever, but I was able to fashion a sort of row for myself. So that's what I was doing right now, rowing all over the island searching for the Speed Stinger's lair. That took even longer than making the row. However, I think the gods were watching, because on the second cave I searched, I heard a lot of tiny snores. When I checked it out, I had a small heart attack finding hundreds on hundreds of Speed Stingers, fast asleep and unaware of my presence.

"Found you." I whispered, careful not to wake any of the sleeping Speed Stingers.

I hopped off my cart and, grabbing a chicken cage, slowly hobbled into the cave. I lightly made my way deeper into the cave, stepping over Speed Stingers like they were spikes on the floor, which they technically were. Living, freeze inducing spikes. I nearly screamed when a Speed Stinger flopped over my foot, snuggling it like it was its mother. I gently and carefully removed my foot, releasing a sigh of relief as I did. Finally, as I got deeper and deeper into the cave, I reached a garden of spikes (real spikes) where, on one of the tallest spikes, the Red Speed Stinger slept.

_Gotcha! _I exclaimed in my head. I was careful not to step on a spike or a Stinger as I quietly put the Red Stinger into the cage, sealing the opening and getting the heck out of here.

_Run, run, run, run! _I thought, hurrying out, but as soon as I reached the entrance, I accidentally dropped the cage. The moment the Red Speed Stinger fell to the ground, it's eyes flashed open with anger and confusion. It looked at me, then to the cage, and then roared.

"OH CRAP!" I shouted as every single dragon woke and stared at me with very pissed off eyes. I limped as fast as I could to the cart, Red Speed Stinger in hand and bolted it. As soon as I got a few meters away from the cave, I could hear hundreds on hundreds of tiny stamps. Making the mistake to look behind me, I saw an entire army of Speed Stingers running for me. I panicked and dropped my oar, and I was about to just give up on living until I saw a slight decent in front of me. I smiled and braced myself as the cart moved on it's own downhill, going faster and faster until all the Speed Stingers were far behind.

"Hahaha! Eat that you dragon-trolls!" I shouted, feeling very proud that I, technically outran some of the fastest land dragons in the Archipelago. But my happiness was short lived when I looked ahead and saw an absolute vertical drop into the ocean. I panicked and thought about trying to brake, but I was moving too fast, so I closed my eyes and braced myself.

"This SUCKS!" I shouted as I closed my eyes to avoid staring down a cliff thirty feet in the air. The cart flew off and smashed into the frozen water, breaking to pieces and taking the Red Stinger with it. I expected to feel pain, but all I felt was weightlessness. I opened my eyes to see my feet dangling in the air and what was left of the kart all over the ice, and the feeling of a hand holding me. I looked up to see the least probable person to be there right now, Hiccup.

"Hiccup?!" I exclaimed and he smiled.

"Hey, sorry I'm late, it took a little while to unfreeze myself, heck, I still can't feel my right arm. See." Hiccup said, lifting his right arm, which was still locked into a fist.

"Just help me up!" I screamed. He chuckled and pulled me up. For a moment, I forgot all my problems, just staring into those green eyes, or eye considering the blinded one. But I made the stupid decision to look behind Hiccup and saw the army of Speed Stingers and I shouted.

"Oh yeah, I forgot about them. Hold on to me." He said, grabbing me and carrying me bridal style. I turned red as his hands held me tight. I felt like a Viking princess in one of the old stories, with the hero holds her in his arms. I kept fantasizing about princesses as the Speed Stingers closed in. I snapped out of it when one of them roared and I noticed they were only a few meters away and closing.

"Hiccup?!" I exclaimed, getting a little scared.

"Hold on tight." He said as he ran _towards _the mass of deadly dragons.

"Hiccup what are you doing?!" I shouted but he just stayed silent. I screamed and waited for the inevitable, but the inconceivable happened. Hiccup jumped. And not just like the regular jump, I mean the few dozen feet in the air jumped. We were basically soaring as high as the treetops and as far as I could ever run, until we landed _on _a lone treetop. The Speed Stingers didn't have enough time to register what just happened and by the time they did, they all were a giant pile on the ice bridge below. I couldn't contain the joy/adrenaline/fear I was feeling and shouted:

"HAHAHA! YES, THE SPEED STINGERS ARE OFF THE ISLAND! WE DID IT!" I punched the air and Hiccup smiled.

"Not just yet." he said and I looked at him confusedly. He leaped off the tree and out over the cliff. From what I could see, he landed right between the Speed Stingers who were helping their leader out from the wreckage of the cart and Berk. The Stingers hissed, but Hiccup's mouth started moving and sounds came from it, which I didn't understand. The Stingers continued to hiss and Hiccup sighed. Then, his eyes suddenly looked furious and the entire army of Speed Stingers backed up with fear in their tiny eyes. Suddenly, Hiccup raised his fist and brought it down on the ice bridge, hard enough that it shattered and broke, letting the currents take the rest of the bridge away, along with all the Speed Stingers on it. With angry roars and growls, the Speed Stinger army slowly disappeared into the horizon until all I could see was a big mass of squirming things. Hiccup smirked and climbed back up the cliff and jumped back into the treetop with me. "There now we're done."

"Oh that's a relief." I said, sighing. However, there was one thing left to do. I punched him in the arm really hard, making him cringe in pain.

"Ow! What was that for?" he asked.

"That was for getting frozen _and _nearly scaring the life out of me." I said and he pouted.

"Hey, in my defense I…" I cut him off with a small kiss in the cheek, in which we both turned a vibrant red.

"And that was for everything else." I said softly, but he heard it, and he smiled.

"Well that went well." He said. We didn't really do much after that, we just stared into the orange sky as the sun started to set, until one very important thing crossed my mind.

"Hiccup?"

"Yeah?"

"GET ME OFF THIS TREE!"
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End file.
